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Blurt M after Conftable. 


Ente Camille with Violetta, Hipotio, Baptifta, Bentiuolio, 
c& V irgilio,asretmning from warre,enery one Wilh a Gloncin his 
bat, Ladies with thaw, Doytand Dandiprat. 


inthe armes of awoman : peace (I fy 
Atill)is your onely Patadice, when euerie 
‘Agamnay have his Chriftmas Execzand 
SY you'take mec Sying any more by the 
ties wee colde fides of a bfazensface freld-peice 
enleffe I have fuch aDow ne pillow vnder me, Ile gue you leaue 
€6 knocke vp: both my golles in my Farhers hall, and hang hats 


Py 


epon theleter-penny nailess2.i tho Ch yPer aot 
Viol, Andyct brother,when with the tharpelt hookes of'm 
Wirllabour'd to pull you fromthe waires, you broke loofe,hke 
a horfe that knew his owne {irength , and vow'd,nothing but a 
than of warre fiould Backeyou, "XV" ot ste 2 
it Hip, |haue been backe fines and ‘almoft vnbacke too.» ” 
_ Kiel, Acid fwore that honor was ricuer dyed in ptaine,till # 
@vasdiptin the cullors ofthe ficlds | 7 ee 
‘Hip, Tama newman Sifter, and now cry apoxathat ho- 
mor; that mult haue none but Barber-Surgionsto waite ypont, 
anda bandof poore ftragling rafcals,thaeeucry ewinckling ofan 
ey c,forfeit theisleas and aries into the Lords hands s Wenches 
by ¢ Aa: his fweatty Puffe Jerkin, (for now all my oathes mult 
{miella the Soldado) 1 haue fecne moré mens heades fpurn’d vp 
ae 2 = Bee and 


| Mary Sit,the onely rifing vp in Armes, is. 
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4 Blurt Mafter Conftable... 
_and downe like foote-balles at’a breake-falt, after the hungry 
Cannons had pickethem, than are Maideri-heads in Venice s 
and more legs ofmen feru’din ata dinner , then ewer I fhall {ce 
JeesofCaponsinone platter whillt Mime. 
1 Lidy. Perhapsall thofe were Capons lees you cid fee. 
Virg, Nay miltris Iz witncsagain’t you for fome of them. 
Viol, Idoe'notthinketor all this,that my brother Rood to it 
foluftilie as he makeshis bragsfor, © * 
3 Lady, No,no,thefe great talkers are neuer great doers. 
Vpl, Faith brother how many did you kill for your fhare? 
_ Ap. Not fo many astliou halt done with thae vyillanous eye 
byathoufand. 2 eo re a 
Viol, Uchoughtfo much,thar’sinft none.) ws 
Cam, Tisnota Souldiers glory to tell howe many hues hee 
has ended, buc how mahy hehis faved 2 in Bott which honourg 
the noble Aipodito had molt excctlent pofle tion’. Belicud it my 
faire Mifttis, tho. snanymenina battle have dope more, your 
brotherin this equal’ dtim whardid mot + he weg: from you 
a worthy Gentleman,he brings withhyn thactytlethar makes 
a Gcneleman malt worthy she name 6fa Souldier,schich how wel 
sind how foone he hathcaro’d, vould in me feeme glorious to 
tchearfe, in youto heare.s but beraufe: his ovwne'care dwels fo - 
neere my voice,| willplay the ill neighbour,and cealeto tpeace 
well of him. | eo ee 
| Pad Anargumentthat eytheryou dare not, or loug not to 
eter, are ae ee eae 
Cam. No more then J dare.or loueto doce wrong systco 
make a Croniclé of thyfrlends,nobly-acted deeds would land 
as far froin flactery in ine,as cowardize did fomium: oN, 
Hip. Sfoote if all che witin this company haue nothing to 
fer it {ele about , bueto rin Deuifion vpon me, why then Eene 
burne off mine garesindeed , but my lietle Mer-maid eS, Signin 
or Camillo does this, that Lnow might defcribe the Ainiauscall 
movon ofthe whole battle, and forell what hee has done# and, 
come, hhall I begin? a. ee ee 
_ 4 Lady, Oforbeauties loue,a good motion, . . . ; 
(i ak . ai one ip 
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: Mafter Conftable. . : 
Bip, Bue Eeaneell you nasigae it a make _ hayre 
‘fland % an end at fomerhings, -.” | 
. Viol Prethee good brother Solificr aia peace. our hai C 
Mandan end?pittie a my hart;the next ond would be of our wits? 
we hang outa white flag molt tertible Fambotaine sand begse 
_ MLCCys ‘come, come; et vs ncither haue your Ninitstical motle 
"ons or sour {waggerit battailes: why my Lord Camillo,y ou 
“jnutted mee: hether toa anquct , not to the Ballad of a pitche 


ee ‘Cam. ‘ana heereit Mtands bright N liftris ‘ (veetly attending 
what doomeyaur lips willlayvpon.it, | 

Kies Lemarie Sir let ourvecth defcribe this Motion, i» * 
ioe Lady. Webhal newer defcribe:i iewell, forfumbling 1 ch 


th .. 
nay ts YesyessI ca niticke to ieike vs svnderftand ont att 
-- other and we,fumble neuer (Ommedese.. 
Viol. Meddle not with listrickcs {weet hearts ai pardon 
my Lord,thol] amp yért_guclt; He beftow my (clfe, fic deere 
beauties: forthe men, lepthem take vp places themfelues; I 


prethee brother; Fight fie, talke of; any tubiett, bar this lange 
ling law at Annes, 


Fiip. Thaleneae theirs, Pai: arate 

Vio. Wil i be folultiena ses leainciien ates dlicm 
tyed vp too, linceyou are among Ladies: gallants handle chofe 
things onlic that are fit for Ladies, . 

Hip. Agrec’d fothat we go not out of the comple o cof chofe 
| pene thatare fitfor Lords. 6 ec. Ut i: 

ey Ful. Be’ fo, what's the Theame thea? ners 

11 8 Lad}, Beausic chat fiesvs bette 7 

(am, And of Beautie what tongue would not’ f peake ce 
belt fince icis the lewell that hangs vpon the brow of heaucn, 
the belt cullorthat can belaide ypon the checke of eaith: beauty 
tmakes men Gods immoral by makin, z spartall meit to line c= 
esi lone. lites As eae are (for loue. 

2 Lddys, Euer? not ol aaah that bees men haue dyed — 

Ful. So hauel,bur Lcould newer fee’e : Ide ride forty miles - 
ctr A 3 to 


Se 


— ' Blurt Mafter Conftable, 
to follow firch a fellow to Church , and would make moré of a. 
{prig of Rofemary at his burial! than ofa gilded Bride-branch 
atmineownewedding. " , | ; 

(amil, Take you {uch delight in men that dye forloue? 

Viol, Not inthe men nor in the death, but in the deed; troth 
{thinkeheis nota found man that wil dye fora woman,and yet __ 
T would ncuerloue aman foundlie, that would not knocke at 
deathes doore for my loue. a 

Flip, Ide knocke as long as I thought good, but haue my 
brainesknocke out when I entred, if 1 were he. fa 

(con, What Uenetian Gendeman was there, that hauing His 
in his Burgonet,did not(ta proue hishead worthy of the honor) 
doe more than defye deathto the verie face? truttvs Ladics,ouc 
Sigmory ftandes bound in greater fummes of thankes to your 
beauties for vitorie,than to our vallour: my deare Uso/erta one 
kifeto this piture of your whicelt hand,when I was even fainy, . 
(with giuing and receiuing the doale of warre) 
Sctanew edgeon my fword : infomuch that, - 
Ifingled out a gallant Spirse of France, - 724 oe % 
And charg’d him with my Launce in fullcareere,... 
Andafterrich exchange ofnoble courage, .- _ 
(The {pace of agoodhoure oneyther fide) © 2 
Atlatt crying now for Usolettaeshonour,, °° 8 
I vanquifht him,and him (difmounted jcooke an 
Notto my felie,but prfonerto myloue.. .- 7 

Viol. \haue heard much praife of that French gallant, eood 
my Lord, bring him acquainted with our eyes. _ 


ee 


Cam. | will,goe boy fetch noble Funtinell.. . - Exit Boy. 
Hip. Willyour French prifoner deinke well ? or -clfe cut his 
throate, Swe. he 


Cam. Ohnohe cannot brooke ic. : 

Hip. The pox he can, s'light methinks a French man fhold - 
hauea good courage to wine, for many of them be exceeding 
hot fiery whorefons, and refolute as ¢vector, and as valliant as 
T roilassthen come offand on braucly and lyeby tt, and fweate 
fort coo,vpon a good and a millitary aduantage, oe Ps 
, — ct 


- Blurt Mafter Conftable: 
, oe! _ -EntrFontinell, 92° 
~ Cam, Prethee haue done heere comes the prifoner. 
Put, My Lord Camillo,isthisthe Gentleman, 
Whofe vallour,by yourvallour1sfubdu’d? 
Cam, Itis faire Lady,andI yeild himvp, 
Tobe your beautiesworthy prifoner: 
Lord Fontinell,chinke your captiuity 
Happic in this,fhe chat hath couquered me, 
Reccines my conquelt, as my loucs faire fee, 
Viol, Faire {trangerdroope not,fiace the chance of wars 
Brings to the Soldier death yeflraint,or fcarres. | 
Font. Lady, know che fortune of thefiel, 
Ts death with honour,or with fhame toyeild, 
As I] haue done, oe. . 
Urol. Inchatnofcandalllyes, | | | 
Who dyes whet he may liue,he doubly dyes, 
Form, My reputation’s lolt, oe 
Usol, Nay chats not fo, | | | 
You flee not but were vanquifhe by your foe, 
The eye of warrercfpects not you ner hin, 
Ite is our fate will haue vs loofeor win, 
You will difdaineiflyou prifonercall? 
Fort. No,but reioy ce, fince ] am beauties thrall. 
Flip. Enough ofthis,come wenches fhakcyourheclese _ 
Cam. Muficke aduance thee onthy golden wing, 
And daunce deuifion from fwect {tring to Rring. 
Font. Cams'lo\ hall curbethy tyranie, 
In making me that Ladies prifoner: | 
She hasan Angels bodie,but wxhin’r, - aan 
Her coy heartfayestherelyes aheargof fling, 9 Afuficke for 
Such beautie be my Jaylor?a heauenly hell! a“ Afeafure, 
The darkeft dungeon, which {nite can-deuife, 
Tothrow this ¢arkaffe in, her ploriouseyes 
Can make as lightfome,as the faire(t chamber 
In Parss Louurc: come captiuitie, : 
Andchaine metoherlookes;show am] tof? | 
oa : _ Being 


 Blurt Mafter Conftable. - 
| Being t twice in minde,as beiicema Vesy M: | 


Whiff Fontinell fpeakes,they dance a afrein, Visio a fd . 
breakes off the reft ftand talks ae 

Cam, Notthe meafurcous faire Miftris? a 7 

Viol, No faire feruant,noethe meafure out, I haue 0 on the fo- 
daine a foolith defircto be out ofthe meafure. 

(1m, What breeds that defire? . 

Viol. Nay lhopeitisno breeding matter, tufh, sath, by my 
maiden-head I willnoe, che mufickelikes me not , arid [have 
a fhooe wrings me to’th heartibefides I haue a womansreafon, 
Twill not daunce,becaufe I will not daunce s prethee deare Ht 
rotake my prifoner there into che mealure; fye I cannot abideto 
{ceaman ( dnor idle, Ie bee out once , asthe Muficke: is (id 
mine eare ) 

Font. Lady, bid him’ bt hear no frre Sct 
Tickleehe ruthes with his wanconhctles, vile 
I hauc too much lead at mine. * ee 

1 Lady. Me make ic lighe, * a : 

Font. How? ; 

as Lady, Byanimbledaunce, : ae ee 

Font. Youhierright. . -: a . eee 

1 Lady. Your Kecper bits youdaunce, ate i 

Fort. Thenlo ee * 

_ My heart I feele growes lighe, it meles aw EY a, 


They dance, Violeta fends by marking Foninell, | . 3 
Viol. In crotha very pretty Frenchman, thecartiace of his — 
bodiclikesme well; fo does his footing, fo does his face, “fo does 
his eye abouc his face,fo docs himielieaboue a all chat can beeas | 
boue himfdlfe. 7 
Camillo thou haf plaide afoolifh part, 
Thy prifoner makes a flane ofthy louesheart, -s 
Shal Czns:/ then fing willow, willow willow? rie for the weathe 
no,no, my French prifoner; 1 will vfethee Cupid knowes how, 
and teach thee to fall into the hands of a woman 3 if i = Pot. 
ey ie 


 Blyre Waiter Conftable, : ok 
feede thee with faire lookes, nere lee me liue : if thou getit out 

- of ny fingers til I haug thy veric heart,nere let me loue;nothing 
but thy life fhall ferue m we esac ge altlee- 20 
chee, Monfieur you and Ile deale, onely this , becaufe lle be {ure 
hefhall not ftart, Ile lockehim ma litle low roome befides 

_ himfelfe , where his wanton eye fhall {ee neither Sunne nor 
‘Moone: So, the daunceis done, andmy hearthas done her 


unce? 
(am, Strange farewellzafter,deere Hipgotite, | 
Ps amaze isloue of ioy and woe! | Exxcunt. 
Font. Serange frenziesaftcr wretched Fontinell, - 
Oh what a heaucnis{loue | oh what a hell ! Exit, 
| Enter Lazarillo melancholy, and Pilcher bis boyy 


Laz, Boy,lammelancholy beeaufelbume, — - 
Pil. And) am mclancholy becaufelamacolde. 
Laz. Ipine away withthe defire of Aleth. , | 
Ps), I¢snerher flefh nor fith that I pine for, but for both, 
- Dea. ‘Paleber,Cupsa hath pot meal omacke, and } long for 
Jac’d mutton. | ~  _ eee 
_ Pal, Plaine mutton without a lace would ferue me, . | 
_ Laz, Forasyourtaine Monkey is your onely belt, & melt 
woncely beaft to your Spanifh Lady: or, asyour Tobacco is your 
‘sonely (moker away ofrewine’, and all otherrewmeticke difcae 
fess: ot.as your Irith lowfe does bite molt naturally fouretceng 
weekes afterthe change of your Saffron feamed fhet: or,asthe 
commodities which are fent out of the Low-couatries( and put 
gs gelifels called mother Cornelius dry-fats)aremolt common in 
Freaiaice : fo  pleatuch the dettinies,thag I fhould chix(?t eq danke 
uc of amolt {weet dials veltell, bemy aSpamatde 0130-5 
we _ be ‘Pil, What 


Burt Matter Conftabley 

Pil, What veffell ischat Sigutor? 

Le, A Woman Pilcher, the moyit handed Maden leapt 
@ molt rareand djuine creature. 3 
' Pd. A molt safcatiedamb’d Curtizan,: 

* Li: Boy; haftthou fortap’d the:Country for ¢ new w lodg: 
ing? for Ihauc {wore to laye my bones in this Chyttic of Vee 
nice, 

P:l, Any man that fees vs,will fweare that we fhall both lay 
ur bones, and tothing bue bones, “and we ttulke heere ett 
aoe me Stgavorsl mutt POE LO the Conltable, and he is tofe¢ . 
~ 
7 55 Sn that bufieemember of the Chitty. 


Enter Doyt and Dand yprat pafing MCT, 


Pile Twill, and heere comea leath of Informers: faue 
plumpc youths, 

Din. Andthee my Icane Aripling. 

Pile, Which isthe Conttables houfe? 

Dost, Thatatthe figne of the browne Bill, ~ 

Pilch, Farewell. 

Dax, Why and farewell; the roague’s made of py ail he's 
fo fhort. 

Puch, The Officious Gentleman inheritsheere. He knockes 

- La. Knock, or enter, & let thy voice pul him out by the eares, 

Dor. Slid Dandi Ipr ar chus i isthe Spanafh curcall chat in the faft 
battaile, fed ewenty miles erche! cok behinde him. 

Dan, Dov: he did the wifer : but fitra, this blocke fhall bee a 
rare threfhold for vs to whet our wits vpon;come,lets about our 
bufines,and if heerewe finde him st our returne,he {hall find vs 
this month in knauery Excunt, 

Ps, Whacho,no stoly fj peakes, wcre owe the Contiable? 


Enter Elure and Stubber the Beadle. 
Ble. Heere dwelsthe Conflable; calf affiftance. pie iets 
my full charge,raize if y ou fee po, Row fir, What are you fis? 


Pls. Fok 


| ‘BluttMafter Conftable) | 
~ Pile, Follower tochat Spanih-leather Gentleman, . 
Blur. And whatare you fir, chat cry out ypon me? looketo 
~ histooles. What are are you fir? fpeake,whatare you? I charge 
. youwhatareyou? — > 
La. Molt cleate Microur of Magiftrates, I am a {eruzor to 
_ God ears. | 
- Bln, For yous feruing of God I am not to meddle, why doe 
youraivéme? . | | | 7 
-', Las Idefire tohauea wideroome in your fayour: {weete 
bloud,caft away yournamevpon me;for / neither know you by 
‘your face,nor by your voice. , 

’ Blu. lemay be fo Sir; Ihaue two voices in any company : 
ane,as Tam Mafter Conitable: another,as 1 ain ‘Bla: : and the 
ch:rd,as | a:n Blur: Matter Conftable, — : 

La. I ynderftand, you are a mightie piller or poaftin the 
Chittie. L | _. 

Blu. Yama poore poaft, but not to ftand st euerie mans 
doore, without my bench of Bill-men: [am (for abeeter)the 
Dukes owne Image,and charge you in his name to obay mc. 

La, Udoefo; © =) 7° Pe ees 

Blu. Tamtottand Sir in any baudie houfe,or fincke of wick- 
ednes: I am the Dukes owne grace,and in any fray or refurrec- 
tion,amito beiturre my ftumps as well as hel charge you know 

~ Slab, -Tarne the Armesta him,. PR Ae aeons (this Raffe. 
>... Bla Vpoo this may I leahe % nomas fay bhick¥ mine eye 
_ La. Whofo ever faies youhauea black eye} isa Camvoches 
mott great Blurt; I doe vnpent-houfe the roote of my carkas & 
‘touch theknee of thy Ofiice in Spanith cdmplerent, Ldefire to 
{oiourne in your Chicey. | a 
c 3 Als, Sie, hr,tor fauleofa betven, hamtoskstge you, not to 
- keepea Soldiering in our Cittie without a Precept : befides, :by 
my office | amtotcasch & examincyou } haié you the Duk:s 
hand to paffe? ae a ee i (fingers. 
(.: hate S:gnionno,l hauothe Generals band at lange, :dnd all bis 

Blu Except it be forthe general goml'of he kidanoh.wealth, 

the Genertll canntitdeade you sy prew Cittion:*~ — 


3 ln I 


| .  RlareMafterConftable. 

Laz, Thaue the Generals hande to paffethrouch the worl? 
at my pleafure, 

Blurt, At your pleafure’ chats rare; then rowlie veel our 
wiues fhalllyeat your commaund: your Generall has no fixh 
authoritie in my Prefinéle, andcheretore | you paile 
no furcher, 

Laz. tell thee, Twill paifethrongh the world , thou litle 
morfcll of luftice,and cate twenty fuc. asthou art, 

Biur, Sir,fir,you fhall finde Verce out ofthe worldsl le tickle 
~ : for chat. 

Laz. Iwillpaffethrough the world,as Alexander Magnus 
did,to Conquer. 

Blu. As Alexander of Sainte Magnus did? that’s another mate 
ter,you might haue informed chis at the firlt,& vou neuer need~ | 
edtohaue cometo your anfwere: ler me fee your ‘Paff ,ifitbce 
not the Dukes hand, lle ticklc you forall this : quicklie I pray, 
this Nlaffe isto walke in other places. 

Laz, There tis. . 

Blu, Sinbber,cead tt ouct, 

Laz. Read your felfe,what Befoniani is that? 

‘Blu, This is my Clarke fir,he has been Clarke to a good ma- 
ny bondes and Billesof mine, I keepe him onclictoread, for I 
cannot,my Office will not let me, | ’ 

Pil, Why docyou put on your Spettaclesthen? 

Blu, Tofeechathee read right: how now —— it the 
Dukes hand? Iletickle him elfe, 

Slu, Masui noe like his hand. 

Blurt, Looke is andes has a wart on the backe of his 
hand, 

Slub,Heeresnone oamy word Matter Conftable, but a 
hele bloe. | 

Blur. Blot’ lets fee lets feeshothat Aands for thes wart, doe 
you fee the rricke ofthat? Stay ttay,is there not slitele pricke in 
the hand forthe Dukes hand bad oprickes in’t when I was with 

him,wah opening Oyfters- 
- Sl. Yestaash Soe befides tsa goodly atest oa So 
O. 


| Blurt Mafter Conftablé 
_ Blu.So hasthe Duke s goodl, huge hand, fhaue fhockehim 
it,(God forgiue me)ren thoufand times: hee mu't paffe like 
Alexcandi Of Saint 7 agnasy Well Sr, (ts your duety to Rand 
bare jthe Duke has fent his fift co me,and I were a Jew if] fhould 
fhrinke for it, Fobay,you muff paile,but pray take hcece wh 
what dice you paffe, 1 mearte what company for Sathan 1s mott 
bufie,where he findes onc like hinfelfe. yourname Si? 
La, Lazarile de Tormesin (aftile, cozen Germaine to the 
-eA dolantado of Spatne. . " 
Blu. Arc you fo Sw? Gods bicffing on your hearts your 
naine againe Sir, if it be not too tedious for you? 
La. Lararslh de Tormes in Ce ile, Cozen-germaine to the 
Sp.nifh Adolantado, ey 
Slab. I warrant he’sa great matin his owne Country, 
Biv, Hasa zood namc; Slebbor fet i¢ downe: write, Lazarus 
in torment at the Calile and a cozning Germasnc,atthe figne af: 
the Falantido diddlein Spm : So Sir you are ingroft,you mult 
giue my Officers groate it’s nothing tome Signor. 2. 
Le. Iwill cancell when it comesto a firmine. , 
Bix. Well Sir,well he thafl giue you an /sem fort, make & 
billand hee’ care ithefaies, —_- ee 
La. Mott admirable Blart , T ama manofwas and profile’ 
‘fighting. - | . 
- Blu, I charge youio-the Dukes name keep the peace. 
La, By your {weet fauour molt deare B/arr, you chargetoo 
fa(?,I am s hanger on vpon © /ars,and have afew Crownese 
Fil, Fwoshisowneandmine, 
La. And deziet youto-point out a faire lodging for meé and 
my Traine, ) 
Blu; Tismy Office Sigrior to take men vp anightes, but if 
you wil my Maides fhall cakeyou vp a mornings,fince y ou pro- 
fefle fighting ; I will commit you >:gzior to mine owne houle, 
but will you pitch.and payor will your Worfhip run — 
Le, .1fcornetorun from the face of Thamer (bart, 
Blu. Then Sir,you meane not torunt _ 
Loa. Siguior nO» | | 
ea | B3 ‘Blu. Beare 


, _ BlureMafter Conftablé =i 

Blu. Bearewnnes Slubber, thathis anfwer is Signor not So 
now ifherunnes vponthefcore, |hauchim ftralte vpon Sigaior 

no; thisismy houfe Signior,enter, - : | 


Se ee 


La Marchexcellent Blarizattend Pilchere ___ Exeant, a 


Enter Doyt and Dandiprae. 


Pil, Vpon your trencher Signior, molthungerly. 

D.y. Now irra where's thy Maftere 

Pil. Une Conttable has prett hin. | 

Dy. What,tor a Soldier? . 

Pil, L,for a Soldictsb at ere he'll goe,T chinke indeede, he & 
Together fhall prefle the Conttable. 

Daa, No matter, fyueze him, andieaueno more liquor in 
hin ,cthan in adry'd Neatestongue: Sirrachin-gut, what'sthy 
naine? 

Pil, My name ‘you chops, why I amofthz bloud of the 
Pilibers, 

Da», Nay sfoote,ifone fhould killthee, hee could not bee 
hang’d for’s, for hee would thed no bloud,thcr’s none in thee 3 
P dcherz thata molt pitcifull dryed one. 

Doy. T wonder chy ma'ter doesnot flicethee , and {wallow 
theeforan Aichies. 

Ps’, Hewants wine Roy to fwallow me down, for he wants 
_— to fiwallow downe wine: but farewell, [ mutt dog my 
maiier, — : ee 

Dan, Aslongasthou do2ft a Spaniard,chou'le neve be fatter; 
but ftay,our halt is as great asthine,yct to endeere our feluesin- 
tothy leaneacquaintance cry X10 Hogh, laugh and be fat, and 
for ioy that we are met wec'll mzete and be metry;/ing : 

Pil. Wemakea thift to fqueake. - 

‘Doyt, And C. | | 

‘Dan, And I, for my profeffion is to fhift as well as you,hem: 

» Sing. eM Wicnce 7 

Dat, What meate eates the Spaniard? - 

Pil. Dry’d Poichersaad poore Lobne an 
a 7 _ Dan, Alas 


Bhirt Mafter S€-ci fakle. 
- Dow Ataschorartatmot'mayd, 9-8 
| Pil, Mycheekesarcfalnp'and gone, | 
_* Daye. Woualdit thou not leape at a peree of meate? ~ey 
_ . Pi, .Ohow my teeth doe water, could eate----- 
For the heavens; my flefhiis alm oft gone 
Wich cating of Pulcher and poore /obn. Excunt, 


Enter Fontenell from Tennis and True-penny with bin. 


Fon. Am] fo happy then? 
Truc. Nay {weet Monjfieur, 
Fon, O boy chouhaft new wing’d my captia’d foule, 
Now to my Fortunc all che Fates may ycild, 
For! haue won where firit I loft che field. 
f4% Tra. Why fir,did my Mi‘iris pricke you with the Spanifh 
— of herloue, before! fummeénd you( from her) co cis 
arly? 
: ant Doubts thou that boys | 
True, Otemnehoneitie! doubtextreamely’ , for I cannot 
fee che little Godstokens vpon you: there is as much diffe. 
rence betwecene you anda Louer,as-betweene a Cuckolde and 
a Vnicornc, 
Font.’ Why boy? | 
_. Trae. For you doe not weare a paire of ruffled frown'ng.vne 
gartred Stockinves , like 4Gallane that hides his {mall umbred 
Jegs,with a quaikepipe boote: your hofeitandsvpon tco inde 
ny points,and are not troubled with chat falling ficknes , which 
followes pale, meager , miferable, melancholy Louers: your 
hands are not groping continuallie. _ 
Font, Wheremy Inele obfcrucr? 3 
Tru. Inyour grealiepocket fir.] ke one that wants a Cloake 
for che raine,and yet is till weathet-beaten: your hat nor head 
_ are not of the crue hey-ho- blocke, for it fhould be broad 
briavd, lymber, lke the skinne of a whrtc pudding when 
the meace is out s the Facing fattye : the Fele rene 
‘ | an 
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| Blure’ Mater Conftable, | 
and not entred into any band, but your hatis of the nature of 3 
loofe,light,hcauie-fwelling wench,too ftraite laced: Fell you 
Monfierr,a Louer fhould be all loofe,from the fole of ‘the foote 
rizing vpward;and fromthe Bafes, or confines of the Slop , fal- 
ling downewards: if you were in my Miftreffes Chamber , you 
— finde otter-gates priuy fignes of loue hanging oue 
ere, 
Font, Haueyourlitcle eves watcht fo narrowliez . 
Tra. Oh fir,a Page mult haue a Cats eye,a Spaniels legge,a 
whoorcs tongie/a little tating of the Cog )a Catch-poleshand, 
what he gripes is his owne;anda litele Iie baudy. 
Font. Faire Vsolecta | will weare thy louc, 
Like this French order ,necre vnto my heart, 
Viafor face, Fortune loethisis all, 
At griefes rcbound Ile mount,alchough I fall. 


Enter Camillo and Hipolito from T ennis,Doyt and Dandeprat 
with this cloakes and Rapierse 


Cam. Now by Saint Marke he’s a moft trecherousvillaine, 
Darethe bale French-mans eye gaze on my loue? 

Fiip, Nay {weet roague, why wouldftthou make his face a 
vizard,tohauc two loope-holes onely?when he comes toa good 
face, may he not doe with his eyes what he will: s'foote if 1 were 
ashe,Ide pull hem out,and it I wift chey would anger thee, 

(amil. Thou ad’ft heate to my rage,away,ftand backe, 
Difhonoured flaué,more tretchcrous then bate, 
This is the in{tance of my {corn'd difgrace, 

Font, Thou ill aduiz‘d Salsan whence procecdes 
This fodaine fury? | 

Cam, Villaine,fromthee, 

Fp. Hercules tand betweene them, 

Font. Villaine by my bloud; 

I am asfrce borne as your Vensce Duke, 

Villaine, Saint Deszss and my lifeto boote, . 
Thy lips thal kiffe duis pauement or my foote, 

0 Hip, Your 


: _ BlureMafterConftabley 
Tt Bf, Yeur focte weha poxt I hope y’are no Pope Siro _ 
histips fhalt kiffe -y a ine, the tough lip® 
ofthis: nay Sir, Idoe but fhewe youthat I haue a tooles doe 
heare saint ‘Deans , but chat we both ftand vpon the nare | 
ro« bridge of Honour, fhould cut your throate now, for pure 
Jove vou beare tomy Sitter, but thar [ know you would fet out’ 
athroate. , 
Cam, Wilechou not Stab the peafane, _ 
That thus difhonours bouh chy felfe and me? | 
~#Ay, Saint oAZ «ree fet his makes vpon me then: flab? Te 
haue my fhinncs broken.ere Ile fcratch fo much as the skin off, 
ache law ofArme:: fhall Imakeatrench-man cry oh betore 
the fll of the Leafe* not 1 by the Crofle of this, Dendy « 
rat, | | 
Dan Myouwill ‘ir you thall coyne me into a fhilling. 
H p. Uhilllay cooh'auieacrotlevponthee then,” 
(am, Ischisatimecoie:t boy call my fcruanes. 
Loit, Geiclemen to the dreffer, 
Enter Sernwngmen, 
Cm, Youroague what Dreffer? ceazeon Fontench, - 
And lodge him in a Dungeon prefentlie. 
Font, He tteps vpon his death thar ftirres a foote, 
(am. That fhall lerie.asin the field before 
J made thee ftoope,fo heere ‘le make thee bow. 
* Font, Thou plaidtt the Soldicr chen, che villaine now, 


him and bolde bim f/}. 
Font. Treacherous (1 ahans. 


Camillo and bis men fet upon bine,ger bins dosnae ahd difineapen 


" (amil. Halehintoa Dung-on, _ ie 

There ifyour though:s can apprehend the foritig, 
OF Urolett-;doteonh rrarefeature, °°”. 
Or if your proude fleth withafparing dyer, 
Can ttl retame herfvelling fpricetilnes 

nCo.nttintteed of her she croaking yermine, 
That peo, le,chat wnoit foluarievauke <7 

a Cc 
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Blurt Mafter Conftables 
. Efip. Bot fiera Canzi'lo,wilt thou play the wife and veneratle 

bearded Maltcr Confable, and commit him indeede , becanfe 
he would be medling in thy Precin&tc. and will noe put off the 
cap of his Loue,to the browne-bill of thy defires? Well, thou 

hatt ciuenthe Law of Armes a broken pate alreadie,therefore if 
thou wilencedesturne Broker, and beacut-throatetoo, does 
for my part, Ile goe get afweetball ,and wath my handes 

of it. 

(a, Away with him, my life fhallanfwere it, 

Fon. Toprifon mult Itheng well [ will goes 

And witha ligh:-wing’d foirit infule ore woe, 

For inthe darkeit hellon carth, He finde 

Hertaire ]deato content my niinde, 

Yor Fsunceand /eady wath blitercd congue, 

Shall pubhth chy dithoncr ia my wrong 

Oh now how happy wertthou, couldft thou lodveme. _ 
Where [ could leaue to louc her? 

Cam, By heauenI can, 

Fort, Thou canft: Oh happie man! 
This akinde ofnew inuented law, 

Firft feedcthe Axe,aftcr produce the Saw, 
Her hare no doubr will Aa affections feele; 
For chou It pleade fighes in bloud, andtcar.s in fcele. 

Foy tcll my loue.herloue thus fighing a | 
Je vaile my crefl to death, for her deere fake, Exit 

Cam. Poy:what boy is that? 

Hip. Ut youSur Pasdarus the broking Knightof Ty, are 
your two legs the paire of treftels, for the French-man to vet vp 
Vpon iny Siiter? 

Tru. By the nine Worhics,worthy Gallants not 1,1 a Gene 
tleman for Conuesance? I Sur Pandaris would Troy then were 
ininv breeches,and [ burne worfe then poore é rors {weet Sis~ 
ner you know, | know, and all Venrce knowes,that my Niiftris 
{cornes double dealing with her heeles, a 2 

Hips With herheeles:O hecr’sa fure pocket Dag , and my 
wiltes fhoorcs tum of fiup{nap at her pleafure.oina ge sich 

Freese se eee Tae“ oiizes oy GOOSIC + philes, 
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BlurtMafter Conftable | 
ghiles, did not you bring letters from my Sifter tothe French 
man? : : 

True. Signiorno, ° 

Cam, Didnotyou fetch himoutof theTennisCourt? = 
; Tru. No point per ma foy,you {ec 1 haue many tongues (peake 

ofine. | 

fp, Did not he follow your cracke- fhip,ata becke giuen? 

Truce Ita,truecertes,he {pyed,& I {pitting thus, went thus, 

Fiip, But were (taide thus, 

Tra, Youholdea my fide.and thercfore T muft needs ftick 
coyoutstrue: I going. hce followed; and following, fingered 
ime, iuft as your worfhip does now: but I {trugled and itragled, 
and wrigled and wragled, and atlatt cryed Vale valete,as 1doe 
now, withchis fragment ofa rime: 

My Lady ts grofly fulne in loue.and yet her wafte is flender, _ 

Had I notflipt away,you wold haue made my buctockstedera 

Exit. 

Dor, Shall Doy: & Tplay the Bloud-hounds & after him? 

Cum, No let him run, - 

Flip. Notforthis wager of my Sitersloue,run;away Dandie 
p-ri,catch Traceperny,& hold hia, thy felfe thal paffe more cure 
gant. ) | 

La I fly Sir,your Dandiprat isaslightas aclipt angel.Exi 

Hip, Nay Gods lid after hin Camilio,reply not but away. 

Cam. Content,you know where to mectc: Exit. 

Aiip.. For [ know that theonelieway to wina wench, isnot 
¢o woe her: the oncly way to haue her faft, is to haue her loofe: 


_ the oncly way to rvumph ouer her, isto make her fall; and che 
way tomake her fall, _ 


Doit. Isto throw her downe, 

Firp. Are youfo cunning Sir? | 
- Dat, O Lord Sirand have fo perfiea Maftcr. | 
Hip. Well Sir, you knowthe Geatlewomnan that divels ig 
the midft of Saine Markes Rreete. | - 
Doy. Midit of S Markes (treete Six? ° 

Hip. Apoxon you;the = fac’d Ladle; 

€ = 4 2 
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-Blurt Mafter Conftable. | _ 
| Dat, Oh Sir, the freckie checke ALadona ,1 know her Signi 
aswell———= 
Hip. Notas! doe Thope “ir. : 
Dit, NoSis !debe loath co hauc fuch inwardlacquaintance. 
with her as you haue, | ‘ 
Hip. Well fir flip goe prefentl. to her, and from me deliuer 
toher owne white hands, Fout.2/ pisture. 
Dow. Indeed Sit fhe louestohaue her chamber hung with 
the picturcs of men, | 
Hip, She docs,'le keepe my fiftcrs eyes and his painted face 
a funder;tell her befides,the Maske hol.tes and this the night,& 
nine the houre;‘ay we areall for her away. 
Dor, And thec’sfor youall,wereycuan Arnue, Excunt, 


Enter Imper'athe Curtizan,wo ms ides Trivia and © 
Simperina,weth per sumcs. 


Imp, Fve fie,fic,fie,by the licheoath of my Fanne,the wea- 
ther is exceeding tcdious and faints Triss7,Semperina (tiv (tir, 
{tir,one of you open the Cafe-ments,t’othe: take.a ventoy and 
era cooleiny face: fye,I hafichan exceeding hye culler, I 
ofweat; Sspcrina, dolt heare?prethee be more compendious 
why Simperina! | 

Sim, Heere Madame. 

_ Imp. Preffe downe ny raffe before; away, fie, howe thou 

blow!t vpon me,thy breath; gods me ,thy breath, fle, fie, fe,fic, 

it takes off all che painting and cullcr from iny checke: In good 

faith | care not if [ poe and be ficke prefentlicshey ho,my head 

: akes with carrying this Bodkin: in croth Ile cry if I can bee | 
S ke. 

Trin, Na good {weet Ladic, ! 

Sim. You know a companie of Gallantes will be heere at 
night, be not out of temper fwect miltris, : 

Jp, In good troth if | bee not ficke I mufl be melancholye 
then:this faane powne never comes on. but | am fo mcLuncholie, 
& fo bart-burnis tis altrange garment, | warrant Ssmperina the 

oe ee eee : be foolil 


7 " Blure Mafter Conftable: : 
*foolith Taylor that made ie, wastroubled with the fticch when 
he compof’d i. , 2 _*s 
~ <Sam.~That’s very likelie Madame, butt makes you haue oh 
amoltin-coniebodie, | | 
im, No,no no.no by Saine A4ak the walle isnotlon;: en- 
ough,/for Iloue a long & t:dious walle, belides, [haue a most 
vngzodl:ie middle in it: and fe, fie, fie, fie,tt makes nee bend i’th 
backe : oh leeme haue fome Muficke, eM uficke. 
Sim, That's notthe fauk in your powne Madaine, but of 
your baudie. 
Imp. Falala,falita,indcedethe bending of the backe is the 
fauls of che budic la,la Ja, la;fa Ja Ja, fa 1 Lala alah, 
Tra. Orich! : 
Sim, Orarc! | } ee 
Imp, No,no,no no,no : tis flight and commonall that I do, 
prethee Simpcrina doe not Ingleme; doe not flatter me T>s4s4, 
Tha neuer a caft gownetill che next wecke. fala la, Ia lala,fala 
Ja falala &c. This (tiring too and fro has done ine much good; 
afong I prethee, I Icue chefe French mocuings; oh they are fo 
- cleancif youtread. them truc,you fhal hic chem toa hain 5t:ng, 
fing, (ing fome odde and fantafticall thing, for I cannot abide 
thefe dull and lumpith tunes,:he Mufition {tands longer a pricke 
ing them thon I would doctoheare them: no,no,no giuemec 
_ your hight oncs that goe nimbly and quicke,and are full of chan 
oes and carric iweet deuifion; ho prethee fing, May, flay, ttay, 
heet’s Hepoliroes Sonnet, firlt read itandthen fing It, 
Reads. Sorg. 
ln a faire woman what thirg ts bof? 
2 f thinke acurvall l-p. 
s Noro you set, 
She bas a better thing, 
2 YT ben 18 a pretty eye 
4 Yer tis abessertinng, — = 
Whach more delizhr docs bring 
2 Then sssa cherry clecke. 
. Ceo 


Blurt MafterConflables” et; 
@ No,no,youl ye. | | 
BV cre neither lip,nor cheekescurrall,nor cherry eyesy 
Were not her (welling breft fucke with firawberits, 
Nor had [mosh hand, {oft skenne white necke, pare cyes 
Yer fhe at this alone your louccan tye, co 


- “Seis,O tis che onely toyto men, 


T he oncly praife to womens vhat ift then? 
This itss,O thes it is,and in aWomsans middleis isp!afte, , 
Is 2 939/F beaurious body,a hart moft chaftes 

This ss the Leweil Kings may buy, 

If worsen fell this Lewell, women lye. 


One knockes within, Frifco anfwers within. 


Fiif, Who the pox knockes? 

Doy. Onethat wil kaocke thy coxco nbe ifhe doe not enter: 

Frf, If thou dolt not entcr,how can(t thou knocke me? 

Doy. Why then Ile kaocke thee when [ doe enter. 

Fr.f, Why then chou fhale not enter, but infteed of me knock 
chy heelcs. | | 

D.;1. Fei'co Tam ‘Doyt Hypollitoes Pages 

Frif. And Iam Frifc’ ,Squiretoa bawdy houfe, 

Doyt, | hauc a Tewell to dclimerto chy Miltris. 

Frf, 18 {cewith pretious ttones? : 

Doyt. Thicke thick thicke. 


Enter Dove with the picture, ana Frifco, 
Frif. Why enterthenthicke ,thicke,thicke. | 
Imp. Fye,tic,fie,fic,fie who makes that yawling at doore? 
Fry, Heer’s Signor Hipolseoes man(that thal be) come tohang 
Ou. 7 
a Trinéa,Qrip chat villaines S:mperina pinch him, flit his wide 
nofe;fic,fie,fic, lle haue you gelded for this luftines, 
Frif. And the threatens to geld me ynleifc 1 beeluttic; what 
hall pooreFrifcodoe? | 
Imp. Hangme. — oe 
_ 4 - Frif, No. 


aad 


i | — Blyre Mafter | | 
Frif, NotI, hang mee if you will, and fer vp my ‘quarters 
"Imp. Hypolitocs boy come to hang me? 
: Dy. tohang you wich lewels, {weet and gentle; that’s Fr i/o 


Frif That's my Office indeede, I haue bin your doore-keep= 
er folong,thatal the hindges,the {pring-lockes and che ring ,are 
worneto peccesshow if any body knocke at the doore? 

Imp. Letchem enter, fie,fie,fie.fie,fie, his great congue docs 
forunncthrouzh my little eares; tis more harfh then a yongere 
bothers courting of a Gentlewoman,w hen he has no crownes, 

Roy? | , 

Dat. Atyour[ecruice. 

Insp. My feruice?alas alas thou canft doe me fimnall feruke, 
did thy Matter fend chis pamced Jyntleman to me? 

. Doyt, Umspainted lyndlemanto you. . 

Imp. Well,I willhang his piQure vp by the wallcs, till fe 
his face,and when I {ce hus face,lle take his picture downeshold 
it Trivia, | | 

Tria. Ie’smoft {weetly made, 

Isp. Hang hin vp Ssmperina, 

Simp. Jt’samolt tweet man. 

Yap. And does the Maske holide?let me {ce ie againe. 
~ * Doyt, Iftherr vizards holde,heere you fhal fee all cheis blind 

cheekes; this isthe night,nine the houre, and Ithe lacke thae 
_gives warning, | | 7 

Simp, Hegiucswarning Miris,fhall I fet him out? 

, Dort, You fhalinotneede,! canter ouc my felfe, Exit, 
Imp, Flaxen haire,& (horttoo,oh ehat’s the French Cu: 
but fye, fye, fye, this Flaxen hayr'd men are fuch puelers, and 
fuch pidlers , and fiych Chicken-hcartes ( and yet great 
~~ chit when they Coure a Ladye, they are for 
she better part bound to the peace : no, Do, 20, NO, 
your blacke hayred mam ( {0 hee bee fayre)-1s your oncly 
weet nian, & inany feru ce, the molt atiues a banquet Trsais 

7 a * pigtized by GODQIC™ guicke, 
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quicke quicke,d sicke. . | . 


T sa. Inatwinckling;s'tid my Miftris ertes like the rodewom 


man: qticke — quick, buy any Rofemary and Bayes? F.xit, 


tmp. Alittle face, but alouely faces fye,fye, tye,no matter 


what ta-ehe make,fo che other parts be Legittimate , and goe 
vpright : (tir, (tir Sémperinu,be doing be doing ,quickcly;mooue, 
%1100u¢,1n00Ue, : 
Sim. Moltinconzinenly, mooue, mooue,mooue: 6 {weetc! 
Exit. 

Imp. Hev ho.as I five 1 mu louc thee.and fucke kiffes from 
th lipssalacke char women fhould ‘all hus deeplie in loue,with 
dumbethings,ch ichare no teeling?but they are womens croff CS, 
andthe only way cotake chem 1. co cake thein patiently shey ho! 
fet Muhike crv, 


E tv Frifco Trista ad Simoerina, | 

Frif, Maicke, it thouha.t not a hard heart, fpeake to my 
Miltris. = on 

1m. Say h-{corne to marry mee, yethee fhall land mee in 
fome tcedz.by being my G wimede zif he bethe molt decayed 
Gallintinall Jeane , L will my felfe vndoe my felfe, and my 
\ vole ttate tofethim vp againe : chogh {peaking truth would 
{aie my lite, T willlyetodoe him pleafire: yet eotcil lyes may 
hurt the foul: : fye no no,n9,foules are chingsto be crodden vn- 


ee — 
a | m= £26 ie a) 


der our teete,whcn we daunceafter loucs Pipe; therefore heerc — 


hano chis counterfeit atm, beds feete. 


‘foif, Ifthe bec ounterfeit, nayle himvp vponone of ycur - 


oaltes 
/ Imp. By the moy*t hand of foue I fiveare,] will be his Lottes 


_ Fie,and he thall neuer draw, bucit thal be a prizes 


Curuetto kavcke within 
Filo. Whoknockes? - 
- 4, Wh, tl» I knauc. 
rifco. Then knaue knocke there full, _* 
Gia. Wacoper doore? See 


# 


v' 


Eri, Yes 


7 after Conftablej 
“Fa Yeewhen | Hi will ~ Be ay 
Cur, Heer’smoneys 

 Fnif. Much: . oe % 

Cer. Heer’s. oolde, -.° bet 

Frif.' Away: 

Cur, Knaue open. - 

Frif, Caltto our msideesGod dite all aflopen: 
Mittris,ifyou haue eucta Pinnace to fet out. you may now have 
_it man’dand ryg’d;for Sigwior Curxerte,he chat cryes,] aman old 
~ Courrier,but lye tlofe,lyeclofe, when our Maides fiveare hee 
lyes as wide as any Courtier in /taly, 

Imp. Doe we care how helyes? 2 0:7 6!) Kaocking, 

Fri/. Anon,apon,anon,thisold hoate red Deut, ferucs hime 
{clfein aryourkey-hole.” .:- ‘4 

Cur. \ hat Ers{co? 

i sf, Harke,thall he enter a breach? 

7m>. Fye, fie, fie, -Lwonder whaechis Gurnets head makes 
hecresyet bring him in, he will ferue for picking Ineate ‘jlee Mus 
ficke play.for wil feynemy felfeto be efleepe. | 
: . ‘Enter Curuettor: — 

Cur, Three pence,and heere’s atelton, yet take all, 
Comming to Tame. we mutt be prodigally | 
Hem,| aman olde Courtier,and I can lye lofts * = 
Pucyp Pricopitvp put.vp,putvp. “TOE. gad 

Frif. Any thing atyour hands fi ir, I will putvip ; sbecaf ns 
fildome pull out any thing. 

Sim, Softlie {weet Sien:or Cuructto ‘for fTree’s faft, - 

Cur, Ha,falte my Roba faltPand but young night ‘ a ee 
Shee’s weitied, wearied,ah ha, hic I right? 6.57. < 
| Sim, How fir -wearied? mariefoh,, Che Os 

Fri. Wearied Sir: marymuffe, wt 

(ur. No words, heeré moufe,no words,no words fs of 
len at: hoarie Courtier & lye clofe,lye dlofehem: - 7 
+ Frife Anolde hoarie Couttiet? why fo hasalowle of Ling, _ 
arid: atnuttie Whiting bin/time out of minde)me thinkes Signier, 

youthould not be fo olde by yourfacet 2. 

D 


Cur, I 


- Burt. Matter crane 

Cur. Thauie a pood heartknaue,and ath | : 

Ys agood faceemaker,l am yourg.quicke, they — ne La 

J wasa Reueller ina long (locke; a 

(There's not a gallant now filles fach aftackc) 

Plumpe hofe,pain’d, Quft with haire(haire then was held’ 

The lightett ftuffing)s faire Cod-peece: hob, 

An Eclc-skin Decus,JaAhe bicereand there with lace, 

Hycvoller Jafht agesebreechelathtalfos -- ‘ 

A hele finpring rulfeya dapper C loake, 

WrhSpanith burton’d Capesmy Rapier heere, 

"Gloueslikea Burgomatter heere;hat heerey; 8 

(Stucke with fome ten-yroate brooch:jant quer 4 i 4 

4 goodliclong thicke, Abramscolourd beard, 

HoGod,Ho God,thusdidIReuellit.si-; 

When Afosuficur eV or lay hecre Embaffador. 

But now thofe beards are gont, dur Chinnes are bares, 

Our Corter$ now doe allagainftthe hare. 2°: 

Icanlyeclofeand{eerhis.but notice, - - 

I amhoarie,bupneth@ancasfomebe,. | ; 
Imp. Hey ho;who’s thge: Signer curuciroiby my vrgnkye—s 
Cur, Hem,oo mores. : 

Sweare not fo decpe at chisy yeares, a eyes, - 

And chough rhe shalt arg foales Some tocles arew ales” ? 
Iesp. Fic,fie,fie,and you mecte me¢ thus, shall weapon 

pnermult downe. 7 
Fref. She for my life. _ s *: 
Imp. Some bodice fhell pay for’ & oe oe 
«Fri, He for my head. 

Imp. Doe not therefore comicouer me fo with Crom e blows; 
no,no,no I fhall be ficke,ifmy {peech be Rope : by my -Virgi- 
mitie I{weare: and why may not I {weare by chat | have not, aS 
well as-poore muttie Soldiers doeby their honour 3 Brides,at ~ 
foure & twenties ha,ha tha iby chicur Wiaiden-heads: Citizens, 

Si faich, and. ake as they hope to be faucd: by-my 

vitie I fweare, I dream’d that one brother mea goodlie 
fhead , and in one of the cyes,chere Nucke (mec aes 


 Bhurk Maff Conable 
the greatef? pretious (tone, the molt fparkling Diartonds oh fie,” 
fie, fie, fie, fie, chacDiamonds fhould make women {uch fooles, 

| Cure ACodfheadandaDiamond,hahaha, 
Tis common,common,you may dreame as well 

Of Diamonds and of Codfheads,where’snotone, . | 

As {weare by your Virginitic where's none. | 

Tam that Codthead, fhe has {pide my ftone, | 
My Diamond: noble wench,but nobler nofcez Pats it vp. 
Tam an olde Courtier,and lye clofe,lyeclofe. 7 


The Cornets found a Lanolte which the eAMuaskers areto daunce, — 
, Camillo, Hippolito, and other Gallants, enerte one faue | 
Hippolito, witha Ladie Maske, Lamies with 
Coaches exter fodainly: Curnetto | 
offers to depart. 


Ca 
- Imp, No,no,no,ifyou fhrinke from me I will not loue you 8 
a | mies 
Cur, Tam coniur'd,and will keepe my circle, - - 
- They daunce, © ee ae 
Imp. Fie,fie,fie,by the neate tung of cloquence,this meafure 
1s out of meafure,tis too hot,too hot, eallantsbeenot afhamed 
tofhew your owne faces: Ladics vnapparell your deare beaue 
ties: So,fo,(0, fo, heere is a banquet ; fit, fit, fit Signior Curnetto, 
chrult inamong them, foft Mufickethere,doe,doe,doe, .°: * 
Civ. Twill brit fatuce che meg’; dboferwith che women ,“and’ 
loft fit, © © ocdort teigi saxo rien 


ee el Oe ge Ete a 


> Hipy Bucnoe fielatts 4 banquet? gnd hane chee Suckets 
heere? oh I havea crucof Angels prifoners in my pocket, and 
stone bar a gedd bale “of dice can ferch them ovr # Dice ho: 
COMME May Tittle letchérous Babsone,b y Saict ctf arke;'gou -fhatt 
Venitafe your dwemie crownes > JOE HSIN 2 wnstht bet 
Cur. Andhaie but ong. :.:¢ Foot OTe a ser ene ee 
Hips Uwore firlt. won agnl gecy 
Cut, Bight you fwore, ee Vigo E eo eye. aN 
Buvoalee ac now bike Blartour Confladte'.-of aliiod yer 9.1 
ee De 


lad 
, 


e | ed - 


UCI. LOD 


Caan dine 


___ Blure Mafter Conftable; : 
Seandme'fornothing,amecreplot,atricke, => 
Lhe Maske dog’d me, hieitinche nickes 
A fetch co gct my Diamond amy dcare ftone, 
Tam ahoarie Courtier,butlye dofe,clafe,clote; 
lle play Sir, 
£11). Come. | 
Cur. Butin my to'therhofe. — Exit. 


Onmes.. (isvuetto? | 
Hip. Lethin goe, I knew what hooke would choake him, 


and therfore baited that for him tonibble vpon an old combe. 
peeke rafcall chat was beaten outa’ Cocke-pit, when I could 
not (tanda hye-lone without I held by athing ,cocome crows 
ingamonevs: hang him lob{ter;come,the fame oath that your 
Fore-man tooke, take all,and Sing. 
_ Song, 

Lowe isltke s Lambe,and Louess like a Lyon, 

Fly from Loue, be fightssfight eben does be fly on? - 

Lowe is allin fireyand yet ss cucr freczmg, 

Louc is much.in Winning yet ts more in leexing, 

Lomeisener ficke,and yee is nener dying, 

Lome iscuer tratjand yetiscuerlyings .. 

Loue des dote mlking,and is mad mloathmg, 

Lowe wndeedess any thing, yct indeed ss notling. 


Laz, Atars armipocent with his Court-of- guard, ciue fharp= 
nestomy Joledo, 1 am beleager’d , 0,.Capid grauntthat my 
blufhing prooue nota Linftocke,and give fire too fodainlie to: 
the roaring Meg of my defires; moft Sanguine cheeke La- 
dyes. ; a es, oe Be : ate 3 
_ Hip. S'toote how now Don Dego ;Sanguine cheeke? doft 
thinke their faces haue been at Curlers 2.out youroring-tawnys, 
facd rafcall , e’'were a good decdeto beate my bytes about’s. 
coxcombe,and then make him Sanguine cheektcam 

Cam, Nay good Hipolito, ae re eee 
mp. Fye,fic,fiefie,fic, tho I hate hiscompanie, Iwod not 
baue my houfe to abafc his countenance: n9, 80,99, ber: not, {6; 
ee ee eas Contagious, 


. _Blurt Mafter Conftable: 
‘Contagious,! will fend bint hence with a flea in'seare, 

Hyp. Doe,or ileturne him intoa fica,and make him skip yn 
der fome of your petticoates. —- | : 

Imp. Signior Lazarillos. 

Laz. Moll {ect face.you neede not hang oue your filken 
tongue asa Flag of eruce:for I will drop at your fecte,ere I diaw 
bloud in your Chambcrsyct I fhall hardly drinke vp this wrony, 
for your fakeI will wipe it out for ehistime : I would deale with 
you in fecret(fo you had a voide roome) about molt deepe and 
ferious matters, | 

Imp, Me fend thefe hence;fie, fie, fie, am fo choake Bill with 
this man of Ginger. bread,and yet 1 can neuer be rid ot him,bue 
harke H ipo! £!9, j | 

Hip. Good draw the Curtaines,put out Candles, and girles 
to bed, 

Laz... Venuspiue me fucke,from thine owne moft white and 
tenderdugs,thae [may bacteninloue: decre initru:nent of ma- 
nie mens delight, are all thefe women? 

Imp. No no,no,they are halte men and halfe women, 

Laz. Youapprehend tootatt,{ meane by women. wives: for 
wives are No mardes.ror are maides women: If thofe vnbear- 
ded Gallantskeepe che doores oftheir Wedlocke,thofe Ladies 

Spend their houres of pa‘time but ill, (Oo molt rich armefull of 
‘Dbeautie) bue ifyou can bring ail chofe Feamales into oncring , 
Mto one private place: I wilread a Lecture of difeipline,to thar 
mott preat and honourable cares; wherein I will reach them,fo 
to cartie their white bodics,cyther beforethcir husbands or bc- 
fore their Louers, that they fhall neuer feare to haue milkc 
thrownein their facessnor I,wincin mine, when I come to fitvp- 
onthem incurtcfic. | 

' Imp. That wereexcellent, Ie haucthem all heere at your 

Plate: Steet 

Lez. Twill fhewthem all the trickes and garbcs of Spanilh 
Dames, I will tudye for aptandlegane phraferotickle them 
with;and when my deuife is readie 1 will come: will you nfpire 
xo yorr of djuine fpirits,che molt diuine foule of T obacco? 
eat D 3 a Lp. No, 


__ BlureMiafter Conrftadle, 
In, No,no,nosfye,fye,fie, I (hould be choakevp ifyour pie. 
fhould kiffe my vndet-lip. | | 
Li. Hence foorth, molt deepe (tape of Feminine perfatie . 
on, ny Pype fhall not bee drawae betore you, bur in fe- 
cree eo 


Enter Hippolito and there/? ofthe Ataskers es before Asuncing : 
Hippolito rakes Im peria, Excunt. 
Laz. Lament my cafe fince thou canit not prouoke, 
Her nofetofinell,loue fillchine owne with {moake. Exit, 


“~ 


Enter Hippolizo and Frifco. 


Fis The wodden picture youfenther hath fecher on fire; 
and (hee defires you as you pittye the caf: of a poore def. 
perace Gentlewoman , to feruc that eALan/icurin at Supper 
coher. f 4 
Enter Cam Ifo. : 

Hio. The Frenchman, Saine Denis, let her caruehiin vps 
Stay, heer’s Cmsrilo; now my foole in fafhion, my {age Ideor, 
vp with chis brimmes, downe with this deuill ( Melancho- 
he) are you decayed concupi{centious /namorate?newes,news, 
Len o2ri.t doteson Foutsnell. 

Cam, VVhae comfort foeakes herloveco my ficke heart? 

Hip. Nlary this Sir; heere’sa Yellow-ham ner Hew tome 
with thy water, and Icaft it, andfinde, that his Miftris bee 
ing cued fo this newe falling-ficknelle , wilcure thee: the 
Itenchman you fee has a foft Mermailadie heare, and fhall 
0 fooner feele /msperiaes liquetifh defice to licke athim, but 
ftraghe hec'll ttick: the brooch of herlonzing in ie: then Sir, 
may you fir,come vpon iny Sitter fir, wich a treth charge Sir; 
Sa,fa,fa,fa once giuing backe,and thrice coming forward, fhe. 
yeeldand thetowneot Breftistaken, © 

Cam, This hath fo.necalte of hope,ts thatthe ALcrcury 
Woo brings younonice of his Miitris loue? : + 

Fri. Tmay be her Adercary, for my running of errands; = 

| | SO tro 


 -BluréMafer Confable: 


‘troth is Sir,T am Cerberus,for Tam portcr to hell. 


Cam ThenCerberus play thy pare,heere, fearch that hell, 
There finde, & bring foorth chat falfe Fontenell, Exit rico, 
IFT can win his (ray'd thouchts to retyre, 

From her encountered eycs,whome I haue fingled 
In Hymens holy Battaile: he thall paffe 
Fro:n hence to Frauuce, in companieand guard 


_ Of mine owne heart :he comes Efipotito. 


Exter Fontinell talking wizh Frifco. 


Still lookeshe Like a Louer,poore Gentleman, 
J.oue isthe mindes (trong phificke, and the pill, 
That leaves the heart ficke,and ore-turnesthe wille 
Font, O happy perfecution | embrace thee, 
VWVith an vnfettcred foule; fofveeta ching 
Is it to figh vpon the racke of loue, 
Whereeach calamiticis groning: witnes 
Ofche poore Martirsfaizh: I neuer heard 
Of any true affection but t’was nipt 
VWVith care; that’ Like the Cattcr-piller)eates 
The leaues off the fprings (weeteit booke, (the Rofe) 
5» Loue bred on earth: ,1s often nourc’d in hell, 
»», by roatc it reades woe, cre it learne to fpell. 
Cam. Godmorrow French Lord. 
Hip. Bone ioure ALonfienr. 
‘. Font. Toyour fecure and more then happic{ele, 
I tender thankes,for you hauc honour'd me 5 


“You are my Iaylor,and haue pend me vp, 


~ Leatt the poore flye(your prifoncr }fhould alight 


rd 


V pon your Miltris lip;and thence deriue, 

The dimpled print of an intectiue touch. 

Thou fecure tyrane,(yet vnhappic loucr) 

Couldit chou chaine Mountainestomy captive fecte, 

Wet Voolettses heare and mine fhould meete. 

©, Alps Hark fwagcerer,therc’s alittle dapple-colour'd rafcalsho 


o& 
a Wel Ve.) 


a Blure Mafter Conftable: . 
a Bons Robssher name’s [nsperia,a Gentlewoman by my faith of 
ati auntient houfe,and has goodlie rents, and comminges in of 
her owne,and this Ape would faine hauc thee chayn'dto her in 
cheholieitate: Sirra,thee’s falne 10 loue With thy piSure, yes 
faith too her,woae her,and win her: leaue my Sifter,& thy ran- 
fome's paide; all's paids Genilemen; breh Lord I mperia is as 
goods girleas any isin Vemce, =. 
Cim. Vpon mine honour Fontinel tis true, 
The Ladie dotes on thy perfections, 
Therefore rcigne ny Usolettaes heart, 
To mecthe Lord of itsand I will fend thee mane 
Fon, O whether ‘to damnation? wile thou not? 
Think(tthou the purine ofmyeruéfoule = 
Canta'te your lepperous counfell?no, I defye you, 
Inceltancie d:vell on hisriueled brow, 
Thac weddes for durt; or onthin-forced heart, | 
Thatlags in Rereward of his Fathers charge, 
Wh. to fome negro-gelderling hee's clog’d, — 
By the Iniunction ofa golden fee : > 
When I call backe my vowes to Violetta, 
May I chen flip into an obfcure graue, 
Whole mould(vnpreit with Rtonie monument) 
Dwelling in open ayre,may drinketheteares 
Ofthe incoultant cloudes to rot mefoone, 
Out of ny priuate linnen Sepulcher, 
Cam. I,isthisyour fertled refolution 2 
Font. By my loucs belt diuinitie tt ts. 7 
Cam, Then bearehim to his prifon backe againe’ 
Thustune muttaleer ere thy lodging mend, _— 
To death fond French-man,thy flightlouedoth tend, — 
For. Then conftantheart,thy fate with toy purfue, 
Draw wonder tothy death expiring true, 7 . Exit, 
Hip, Aftcr him Frifco, inforce thy Miftreffes paffion ; thou 
Shalt haueacceffeto him, to bring him loue-tokens-: if they 
euaile not, yet thou fhalt fill be in prefence , bee’t butto fpite 
imzInhonelt Bifow 9 Cs 


Frif, Iie 
eee ts 


Fri, Mevexhim to the heareSir,feare noe me, 
 Werhcer’satricke perchance mayfethimfree. = = Exitg 
"Hyp. Come,wilechou goclaugh, and lye downesnowe fure 
there be fume rebels inthy bellie, for chine eyes doe nothing 
but watch and ward,tho’alt not flepethefethree nights. 
Cam, Alashowcan [’?hethat truely loues 7 
Purnes out the day in idle fantafies, 
And when the Lambe bleating, doth bid Godnight 
—Voto the cloiing day; then teares begin 
To kecp quicketume,vnto the Owle,whofevaice 
Shreikes hke che Bell-man in the Louerseares : 
Loueseye the iewcll of fleepe,oh fildome weares! _ 
The eail:e Larkeis wakened from ber-bed, .-' | ° 
Being onelie by Loucs plaintes difquieted, 
And finging in the mornings neon weepes 
(Being Jeepe in louejat louers broken fleepess 
But fav a golden {lumber chaunceto tye, 
Wich L-lken (tritigsthe eduer ofloueseye 3 
Then dreames< Magitran-like)mocking prefene 
Pleafuresswhofe fading leaues more difcontent « 
Hauc you thefe golden charmes? | 


| Enter Mufitions, »- - - 

Omsnes. We hauemy Lord, : | 

Cam, Beltow them {weetlie;,thinke a Loucrsheart - 
Dwels1in each inftrument,and letit melt —~ 
In weeping {traines: yonder direct your faces, - a 
That thefott fummonsofaftightles parley,; :5 - 
May ercepeinto theCafement:So,begin; ~= - ' - 
Muficke naa moouin ol ye,affine my part, 
For chou mutt now pleadetoa {tonie heart, 


: i ees Song. . a ae ae 
Pirtic,pitry,pittys ce ee a 
Pinyin pitty, i oe 
J bat word begin that ou A truceloue Dittys ca 
eo : ee Yon 


Burt Matter Conitable’ 
Your blefftd eyes( like a paire of S Meh d 
apie — of /mniling , | 
ettie ls ps (bke a pairt of Doues) 
“Are byes fill com-pilsngs 
Mercy bangs upon your brow Joke a prt Tewell, 
O les nos then, 
Ce Moff lonely made beft to be eal ofmen:) \ 
eM able, lye upon your beart,tisat wall make you cruel - 
Pitty, pitty pitty, 
P tty, petty petty: 
That word begins thas ends a true-lone ditty. 
. Vialetta ‘abouts 
Viol, W he owes this falucation? | | 
Cim, Thy Camillo. - 
Viol. 1s not yous fhaddow there too,my. ~— bother? 
Fip. Heerc {weet Silter. 
Vw!, Idecame Co: STammuchbeurdto you, — | 
For you my Lordhaueyfd my loue wich, hoaour. 
Cam. Fuerwithhonour, .- — . = 
Viol, Indecde,iadeede you haue, 
Hio. S'light,fhe meanes her French garfoori 
Urol, The fame,good night,trult me tis fomewhat late, 
And this bleake winde nippes dead allitie aad 
1 muft to bed,cood night. 
Cam. The God of relt, 
Play muficke tothine eyes,whilf on my breft 
The furies fit and beate,and keepe care waking. 
FAip. Youwill not leave iny friend'in this; poore taking a 
Viol. Yes by the veluet brow of darkues, - _ 
Hip, You fcuruey Tyt: s’foote, fcuruey anything, 
Doe youheare Sufanna: you,puncke, if I geld not your Muskee 
Cat; Ile doo’s by Iefu; lets goe Camillo. 
Uwl. Nay but pure {waggerer, ‘rufhiin;doe you thinke 
Tofrighg me with your bu e-beare threates?goc bys 
Harke toffe-pot in your eare,the French-man’s mine, 


Aoty thefe hands lic haue him, _ | 
“Jip Rare 


a Bhut't Mafter Conftable: 

Hip. Rateroage'fine! _ 

Viel, Heis my prifoner,(by adeedle of gift)’ 
Therefore Cansille youhaue wrong'd memuch, 
To wrong my prifoner: by my troth Llouchim, 
The rather for the bafenes he endures, 

For my ynworthiefelfes Ile cell you what; 

Relcafe him, let him pleadey our loue for yous 

Jlouealifeto hearea man {peake French, 

Of his completion : I would vnder-goe 

The inftruction of that language rather far, 

Than betwo weckes vninaried(by my life) 

Becaufe Ile {peake true French, le be his wife. 
Cam. Ofcorne to my chafte loue,burlt heart. 
Flip. Swounds holde. . 

- Cam, Come(gentlefriends)tye your moft folemne tunes, 

By filuer ftrings vito aleaden paces a: 

Falfe fairc,inioy thy bafe-belou’d: adew, : 

Hee’s farreleffe noble,and fhall prooueleffetrue, § —- Exxeunt. 


Enter True-penny <boue with a lester. 


Truc. Lady Imperia(che Curterans Zam)hath brought you 
this letter, from the poore Gentleman inthe deep dungeon, but 
would not {tay till hehad an anfwere. | 
v. i0!, Hergroomeimployed by Fontinell? ORtrance! 

I wonder how he got acceffe to him 
Tleread,and(reading) my poorc heart fhallake, 1, 
» Tructloue is iealous,fearesthe belt loyc fhake.. 
eMeetc me atthe end of the slde Chappell, next Saint Lorenzos 
Moncftarie, furnifh your companie With a Frier, that there be 
‘may confumatcony bolie vaes tbl midniobt sfarcwell, . - i 
--  ThineFobtmell, .: | 


Hath he got opertunitie to {capes oe ee ra eee ik 
Ohappie period of ourfeperation, "2 | eS 
Blett night, wrap Cinthea irta fable fheetes. 0... 


Z batfearefulllouers may fecurelic meetes. 2 0... 2 Eaxeunt, 
ee a oe ie Em: 


Enter Frifco in Fontinels «ppare!/, Fontinell making hiniclfe ready 
in Frilcoess bey enter fadaudy and infeare. oe 


Frif, Play you my part brauelie; you muff lookc likea flaue, 
and you thal {ce, lle counterfeit the Frenchman molt knauifhl.s 
my Mifris (for your fake; charg’d mec on her bleffing to fallto 
thete fhittes; | lett herat Cardes,fhee'll fic vp eill you come , bee 
Fn fe fhee’ll haue you play a game at Noddie; you'llto her pree 

nelie: 

Font. Iwillyponminehonouts 

Fr:/. Ithinke the doesnot greatlie care whether you fall to 
hervpon your honour,or no $So,all’s fit,tcl my Ladie that I poe 
ina tite of Durance for her fake; that’s your way , and this Pir. 
hole’s mine;if I can {cape hence,why {0; ifnot,hec that’s hang*d, 
is Ncerer to heauen by halfea {core {tcps,then hee that dyes ina 
bed,and fo adue Nonfienr : Exif, 

For, Farewell deere truftie flaue;fhail [prophane _ 

This Templewithan Idole of tirange loue? 
When [doe fo let me diffoluein fire, 
Yet one day will I feechis Dame, whofe heart 


‘Talkes off my mi(crie,!lenoe be forude, 


Jo pay her kindnes with ingratitude. 
Enter Violetta and a Frier apace. 


Viel. My dearelt Fontinell. 
Fom, My V olettaoh God! 
Viol. OhGog! 
Fon, Whereis this reuerend Frier? 
Frier, Heere,oucr ioy’d,young man. | 
Vio. How didft thou fcape? 
How came ‘mpersaes mane - 
Font, No more of that. 
Viol. W hen did lms; C114) emcee | a 
‘. Fort, Quettions now are thecucs, Ye 


\ 


| -Blure Mafter Conftable 
And lyesin Ambuth to furprize our ioyes, 
My molthappie ftarres fhine fill, thine on, 
_Away,come,loue befct,had necde be gong” Exit. 


. Enter Curvetta and Simperina, 
’ Cur, Tmult notltay thoy fayh: 
~~ S#n, Gods me,away . | 
Cur, Bufle,buffe,agen;heere’s fixepence; buile agen, 
~__ Farewell Imutt noc fay then, 
Siw, Fol. 
Cur. Farewell; 
Attena clocke thou faift, and ring a Bell 
Which thou wilt hang out at this window. 
Sum, Lord 'thee'll heare ehis fidling, 
Cur, No,clofeon my word: 
Farewell tuft tena clockc,! fhall come in, 
Remember to let downe the Corde; iult tcn 
Thou'lt open moufe?pray God thou do!t, Amen, Amen,Amen, 
Jam anolde Courtier wench, but [ can fpye 
A young Duckesclote mum; cen; clofe,tisnot I. Exie Curacttos 
Ss, Millis, fweet Ladies, 


Enter Impetia aid Ladies,with rable —oe 


Imp. Ishisolde rotten -4qua-vira bottle Noptvp 2 ishee 
gone? fie fie, fie, fie,he fo iinels of Ale and Onions,and Rofa-{o- 
lis,fie; bolt the doore,ftop the key-hole Ieaft his breach pcepe 

_-in,burne fome Perfume: | doc not loue to hanule thefe dry’d 
.  flocke-fithes that a:ke fo much cawing fie, fie,fic. 
yg Lady. Nor I,traft me Ladie,fih! - 

4m No,no.no.no,ttooles and cufhions,lowe fooles, lowe 
Raoles,Ge,fit,fic,round Ladics round; So, fo,f0,fo let yourfweee 
beaut es be fred to the full and moft moouing aduantage, for 
we are falac into his hands, who they fay, hasan A B C, for the 
flicking in ofthe Jea‘t whie pin in any partofthebody, =~ 

2 Lady. - Madang /mperia, what ttuffe ishe like co draw out 
ao ie | E3 beiore 


Birt Mafter Conttable 
befote vi? oe ha 
Imp. Nay,nsy,nay,tis Grecketo mee, tis Greeke to mee; 
T neuer had remnant of his Spanith leather learningsheere he 
comes, your cares may nowe fic themfelucs out of the whole | 
peece, : Enter Lazatino. — 
Laz. I doc firft deliuer to yourmoft Skreete,& long-fingred 
hands, this head(or top of all che members) bare and yncomb’d, 
to fhew how deeply I ttand in reuerence of your naked Female 
beautics, Bright and vnclipe Angels, if lwereto make adifcoue. 
ric ofany new-found land (as Virgirizor {oto Ladies & Cour- 
ticrs, my {pecch fhould hoitt vp Satles, fit to beare vp fuch lottie 
and well rigged vefTels : but becaufe Iam to deale onelie with 
the ciuell Crittie Matronst will not lay vpon your blufhing and 
delicate checke, any other colours , than fuch as will owe lufter 
toyour chittiefaces,in & tothat purpofe, our TH-/is istaken out 
of chatmoit plentiful, but moft pretious booke: Intituled, the 


Occonomscall Corna copia. e ; 


i Lady. Thewhat? 

Laz. The Occonomicall Cornucopi2; thus, 
Wife is that wife,wio (with apt wit ) cumplaines, | 
T hat fhee’s keot under, yet vulesalltberaines,--.--- ~~ + 

2 Lidy, Ohagainefiveet S:anéa? Camplaines 
DT hat [hee’s Reps under? whatfollows2 : 

Ls. Yetrules all sberainess 
Wife ts tloat wife, Who with apt we? \complaines, 
Tisse fhree’s kent onder,yce rules all theraines, ; 
Mo‘t pureandrefined plants ofnxture , E will nor(as this Die 
tintEioninticeth take vp the parts asthey lye heerein orders As 
firit,to touch your wifedome,it were follic: next, your complain. 
4az,tistoo coinmon : thirdly,your keeping under, tis aboue my 
capachitie: and lattly, the rasines in your ovwne bands that is the 
A-per-fe ofall , the verie creame of all, and therefore howto 
skim ofthat onely, onely littens a wife wile, no thatter ¥ ape 
Wit;no matter: complaining, no miattert kept vnder; no great 
matter: buttoruletheroaftisthe matter. ee 
- g Lady, Thatruling of the roalt gqes with ates: eS 
iy Se - ‘a ay : 7 4. Lady, And 


_Blure Mafter Conftable. 
gLady, Andme.- |. | oe 
|_s Lady,. And me,lle have acut of chatroatt. _ ~ 
Lz. Sines then,a womans onely defireisto haue the raines 
inher owne white hand;yourchiefe practife(th: very fame day 
that you are wiued mult be toger hold ofthefe raines, & being 
fully goczen,or wound about; yet to cowsplaine ( With apt wit ) 4s tbe 
you badthews nor, _ 


Imp, How fhall we know Signor, when wec haue themall or 
not? a | 
Laz, I willfurnifh your capable vnderMandings,out of my 
poore Spanifh ftore, wich the chiefe implements, and their ap- 
purtenances ; Odferue, te fhall be your fir't and fineft praife , to 
fing the note of euery new fafhion, at firlt fight;and(if you can) 
to {tretch that note abou Ec/z. 
Omnes. Good, _ _ | 
Laz. The more you pinch your Scruantesbelliesfor this; 
the fmoother wil the fathion fiton your backe: Rut if yoar 
good man, like notchis Muficke,(as being too fullof Crochets) 
» your onely way is, to learneto play vpan the Virginals, and 
{o naile his cares to yeur fweere humours: af this bee our of 
time too, yet your labour will quic che .coft ; for by this 
meanes your fecret friend may haue free and open acceffe to 
you , vider the cullour of pricking you Ieffons : Now ,be- 
caufe you may tye your husbandsloue in moft {weet knots , 
you fhall neuer gine ouerlabouring, cdl out of his purfe you haue 
digged Sed sandthat garden muff tland a prettie diftance 
from the Chittie;for by repairing theehier, much good frue may» 
" y Lady. Marke thar, & 4° 
Laz. Then (inthe after noone) when you addrecffe your 
” Gvect perfum’d body, towalke to this a there to gather 
m 


eer ee 


— Nese, 


a é 


_-._- BlureMafterConftables 
Next, your ruffe m:r't (tan in print,an 4 forthae purpofe , gette 
poking (ticks with faire and loag handles, leaft they {corch your 
Lilly (weating handes: chen your Hat with a titlebrim (ifyou 
hawza little face }if otherwife,othcrwile,. Befides, you mutt play 
the wag with your wanton Fan;haue your Dop(call’d Pearle or 
" Min,or why aske you ?or any otherprettienam: ) dauncealong — 
by you: your Imbrodered Mufte before you,on your rauifhing © 
hands;but take hecde who chrufteshis fingersinto your Furre, . 

2 Lady, Wee'll watch for tha. | | 

Laz, Once a quarter take (tate vpon you,and be chicke;be- 
ins chicke,(chus politickly )l ye at your garden; your lip.fworne 
feruane may therevificyouasa Phificions where otherwife (if 
youlanguih athome jbe fire you: husbaad will looke to your 
water: [his chicknes may be increa't, wich giuing outthae you 
breed yonghones; andro {ti_ke flefh vpon thofe bones,ie {hall 
not bee amie, if yoalong for Pefcods, atten groates the Cod; 
and for Cherries at a crotvnethe Chernie, — 

s Lady, O deare Tutor! | 

2 Ledy. Interrupt hin not, a | 

Laz. Tf while this pleafing fit of chicknes holde you, you 
be inuited foo.th to fupper , whimper and feeme vnwilling to 
goesbut if your good man(beltowine the fweet ducke , & kiffe 
vpon your moyit1,p)intreate,goe: marie my counfell is, you 
eatc litle at Table ‘bead it may bee faid of you , you are no 
cormorant; yet at yourcomming hone you may counterfeit a 
qualme ,& fo deuour a pofict :your husband need nee haute his 
noleinthatpoffet: no, trult your Chamber-maie oncliein 
this; and {carcely her,for you cannot betoo carefull into whofe: 
hands you commit your fecrets. | eS | 

Ovsnes, That's certaine. ' 

Laz. IfyouhaueDaughterscapable, marrie them by no 
meanes to Chirtizens but choofefor them fome finooth chine 
ned curld-headed Gentleman; for Gendleinen will lift vp t hod 
— tothcir owne content: and ta make thcfe curt -pas 
ted Gallants come offthe more roundlie, make your husband 
goc to the Herald for Armes;and let it be your daylie care, - 


a _. BlureMafter Conftable; 
hee have a faire and comely Creft yea, poe all the waicsyour 
{clues you canto be made Ladies, efpeciallicif(withoue dauncer 
" go his perfon,or for loue or money ) you cani procure your hus- 
band tobedubded : The Goddeffe of memorie locke vp thefe 
Jewels wh ch I haue beftowed vpon you,in your {weet braines: 
let these be the rules to fquare out your life by,tho younere poe 
leuill, but creadyou fhones awry = If you can getthefe raines 
into your Lilliehand, you fhall need no Coaches, but may drive. 
your husbands: put # downe.and according to that wife jaying 
of you,be Saints in the Church, Angels in the ftreete, deuils in 
the Kitchin, and Apes in your bed; vpon which, leaving you _ 
tumbling ;rarden me chat thus abruptlie and openliel takeyou 
all Vp, 7 a | an | 
- La You haue got fo farre into our bookes Signior,that you 
gannot {cape wihouta pardon heere, ifyoutake vs vp neuer fo 
fnappifhlie. | 

— $mp, Mufickethereto dofeour Stomackes: how doe you 
Like hiin 2 40a? | 

_ 2 Lad, Occult me,! like him moft profoundlie: why, hee’s 
. able co put downe ewentie fuch as I am. 

3 Lady, Letthem buildvponthat;nay more, wee'll hence- 
foorth neuer goc toa cunning woman, fince men can teach vs 
-our l.rne. , 

4 La, Weareall fooles to him,and our husbands(if we can 
holdethcfe raines faft)thall be tooles to vs, 

' ~ 2L«. Ifwe can keepe butchis Bias wenches, our good men 
may perchaance once inamonth peta fore-gameofvs: but 
if chey win a rubbers Ict them throw their capsatie, 

Imp. No,no,no,deere features, hold their nofes ta the grind- 
{tone and they’re gone;thankes worthie Ssgnior 3 fye,fie, fie,you 
ftand bare too long: come bright Mirrours, will you withdraw 

-Antoa galleric,and tatte a flight banquet 2 
1 Lad. Weefhall doye ourfelues with fwectes, my fwecte 
. dW adona, — —— 
Lad, Troch! will not AWedona Imperias 
_ dap, No,n0,n0, fie, fie, fie, Signior ise illo, eyther bee you 
oe ee j 1 our 


fies PSs ee ce SS in EB 


Blure Matter Conftable: 
our Fore-man. or elfe put inchefe Ladies (at your difcreation) 
nio che Gallerie and cut of this ftriuing. _ 

L4. Itthall bemy Office, my Fees being(asthcy paffe) to 
taketole of cheir Alablalter hands, Exetut.  Imperia faiese 
Admired creature, I fummon youto a patlee , you remember 
this is che night? | 

Imp. So,io,fo, I doe remember ; heere is a key chat is your 
Chamber; lightes Sivsperinas abouttwelue aclocke you fhall 
take my beautie prifoner;fie, fie, fic how I blufh?at 1 2.aclocke, 

Liz. Rich Argofie ofall golden pleafure. | 

Ins, No,no,no,put vp,put vp your ioyes til anon,] wil come 
by my virginitie;but I mult cel you one thing, that all my cham. 
bers are many nightes haunted; with what f{pritcs none can {ces 
but fometimes wee heare Birdes finging ; cali Muficke 
playiny;fometimes voices laughing but {titre not you, nor bee 
trighted at any thing. : 

La, By Hercules,ifany fpirts rife,I will coniure them in their 
owne Circles with Toledo. (readie? 

Imp. So,fo,fo, lightes for his chamber: is the Trap - doore 

Simp, Tis fet fure. 

Im». So, fo, fo, I will bee rid of this broilde red Sprat that 
ftinkcs fo in my (tomacke,fih; I hate him worfe, thanto havea 
Tailor come awoingtome: Gods me, the {weet Ladies , the 
banquet, I forgetsfic,fie,fie,follow deere Signor, Exit, The trap 
doore Sumperina, Sim. Signior come away, OO 

Laz, Cupid lkiffe the nocke of thy feet bowe, — 

A woman makes me yeeld, 44275 coud not fo, 


Enter Cuructto. 
Car. Tut tenztisten iuft,that’s the fixed houre, 
For paiment of ny loues due fees;that broke: 
{ forteita huge fumme ofioyessholoue, =~ 
He keep timc uf toa minute, I, - 
A {weet guides loffe,is a deepe penaltie. _ 
A nighr’s fo rich a venture to talte wracke, af 
Would make a Louer banckrupt,breakehisbacker ° 
C 


: Blurt Mafter Conftable: 
Noh ifeo fie H -sai-iprrhense: : ) 
Or, if this Gold-finch,chae with (weet notes flyes, 
_ And wakes the dull eye euen of a puritaine; 
Can worke,then wenches Cursetto isthe man; 
Jam not young, yet haue I youthfull erickes, 
Which peering day mutt not fee; noh clofe,clofez 
Olde Courtier,peralous fellow; can lye 
Hug in your bofome,clofe; yet none fhall {pye, 
Stay heer’s the doore,the windowshah,chis,this, 
Cord?vmhz deare Cord, thy bleffed knot I kifles 
None peepes I hope,night clap thy veluet hanc 
Npon alleyes,ifnow my fricnd thou {tand: 
Ile hang a lewell at thine eare fweet night, 
Andheere it is, Lanrehorne and candleehght, 
A peale,a luftie peale,fet,ring loues knell, | 
Ve fweate,butthus Ile beare awaythebell,  Simperina abowe 
- Sim. Ssguior,who'sthere,Sigstar Curnetto? 
Cur, Veh! drown’d2 Noahs floud?duckt ouer head & eares? 
O fconce !& o{conce! an olde foaker,oh 
a now tll I drop, what Sate = 
unckes,punkateerocs,nags,haps,.willban, = 
Shaue "ar _— 7 | | 
Sim, Who'sthere2 — 
_ Cur, AWater-man. tee 
|. Sing, Whorings that {coulding peale? (by th’ounce 
Cx. lam wringing wet, am wafht;foh,heer’s Rofe-water fold 
This feonce thall batter downe thofe windowes. Bounce: 
Sim, What doe you meanezwhy doe you beate our doores? 
What doe you take ys for? 
Cur. Y'are all damn'd whoores, _ 
_ Sim. Signior Cuvuettot (ur. Signior coxcombe,no; 
Sym. What makes you be fo hott 
. Cur. ‘You lye,l am coole, 
Tam an olde Courtier,but ftincking foole,foh! 
Sym, Gods my life what haue you done? you are ina fwect 
pickle if you pul’d at this rope : | | 
“ot F 3 22 \cCur, Hang 


- Blurte Mafter Conftable. 
Cur, Hang thy felfe in’t,and Ie pull onceagen, 
Siw, Mary Muff will you vp andrise,y’are mine elder: by 
my pure Maiden-head heer’sa iclt: why this was a water-worke 
| todrowneaRatce that vfes to creepe in at this windo:y. 
| -(47, Fireon your Watct-workes,catch adrown'd Rat: 
| Thic’s me, | haue ic god-amercie head, 
Rat’.ne;‘ finell a rat, [ {trike 1t dead, 

Sm, Youfinella fodden (heepfhead;a Rat?1a Rat, and you 
| willot beleeueme mariefoh; Lhaue beene beleeu'd of your 
| b.tters,marie {nicke vp, 
| Cu, S:mp,may (weet Simp,open agen,why Sinsperina? 
| Sim. Goe from my window goe,go: fro.n.&c.away,poe by 
olde Teronimo;nay and you fhrinke i’ch werting, walke, walk, 
 walke, 

(ur. Icric thee mercie,ifthe bowle were fee, 
|, Todrownea Rats | thrinke not am not wet: | 
| Sim, ARatby chishzmpe, and you could ha fmelt; harke 
| you,hcer’sthe bell,ting,ting,ting; wouldthe clapper were in my 
' bellic,if 1am not mad at your fopperie; Icould fcratch , fie, fies 
he, fie, fie, (as my Mittrisfaies but goe hye you home; fhitt you, 
come backe pretcnelie; hecre you fhall finde a ladder of cordes, 
' climbe vp, Ile receiue you,my Miftzis lyes alone, fhce’s youts, a= 
Way, } 


(ar. O Simp! : 
Sim, Nay feud, you know what you promif’d mes I fhall 
hue fimple yawling for this,be goneandMum, —— Cp, 


Gur, Thankes,mum deere girle, 1 am gone,twas for a Rat, 
A Rat vpon my life,thou fhale haue gifts, 
Tloue thee tho thou puts me to my fhiftes 3 
Tknow I cquld be ouer-reacht by none, 
A Panlons head, lye clofe,lye clofe,l am gone. Exite 


Muficre fodainly plates,and Birds fing Enter Lazarillobare heade 
cd wn bas finre:a parve af Pantapics onya Rapier in bis band - > 
and 4 Tobccco pepe: be {eemes amazed, and walkes{o 
up aud downe.Afong prefently within, 
La.Saint 


Blure Mafter Conftable 

La, Saint Laques and the feuen deadlie finnes (that is, the fe. 
ven wife Matters of the world)pardon me forthis nizhe, J will 
kill the deuill. 

Webmn, Hahaha | . 

La. Thou Prince of Black-amoores , thou fhale haue finall 
caufetolaigh, ifIruntheethrough: this chamber is haunted, 
woul: had not beene broughta bed init, or elfe were well 
deliucred : formy heart tcls meetis no good lucke, to haue 
any thing to dec withthe deuill,hee’sa paulery marchant, 


A Song within. 


Midnights bell goes ting ting sing ,ting,ting, 

Tnen dogs doc bowle,and no: a bird does fing: 

Bust the Nightingale,and fhe cries twit twit, twit, tits 
Owles shen on enerie bowe doe fit. 

Ranens Croske on (hinsuicstoppes, 

TZ be Cricket inthe Chamber boppes: 

And the Cats crye mew, cw, mew, 

7 he mbhing Mo ufe 45 not 4 fleepe 


But be goes ,peepe, peepe,peepe, peep*speepe, 


end tle (ats cryesyncw, mewmew, 
eind fillthe C ats cryesmete, mew, me, 


Laz. Tfhalt be mowz’'d by puffe-cattes : bue I had rathe: 
dye adogsdeath; they haue nine lives (a peece likea woman) 
and they will make it vp ten hiues, if they and I falla fcratching 
Bright Helen ofthis houfe,wod thy Troy were a fire. for! am 
a coldesor elfe wod I had the Greekes wodden Curtall , to ride 


away : moft Ambrofian-lipt creature,comeaway quiklic, for 


this nights lodging lyes colde at my heart. 


ee The Spamfh P auin, 
The Spanith Pauin: I choughe che deuill could nce vnderftand 
Spanith:buc fince thou are my countriman,othou taw are Satin, 
1 will daunce after thy pipes _ 


Blurt Mafter Conftable. 


HedsuncestheSpanifh Pawn 
Laz, Hofweet deuill,hothou wile make any man weary of 
thce,tho he deale wrh thee in his fhirt, | a= = 
Sweet beautie;(hee'l not come, Ile fall to fleepe, 
And dreame of her,loue-dreamesare reretoo deepe.] 
Falles dovrne, Frifco abene lang bing, 
Fyif- Ha,ha,ha. 
Laz. Ho,ho, Frs{co, Madenz,1amin hell,but heer is no fire; - 
Hell fire is all put outs;what ho2{o ho ho? I thall bee drown’d; I 
befcech thee, deare Frifco, raife Blure the Conftable, or fome 
Scauinger, to come and make clcane thefe kennels of hell , 
for they ftinke fo , that! thall caft away my precious felfe. 
Imp. Is he dovne Frifco? 
Frif. Hee’sdowne,he cryes out he’s in hell,n’s heauen tome 
tohaue him cry fo, : a 
Imp. Fye,fye,fye,lechim lye,and gct allto bed. Exite 
Frif. Noe all, {haue fattiag knaueric in hand, = 
He cryes he’s damn’d in hell,the next fhall ery, | 
Hee’s clyming vp to heauen,and heer’s the oinney 
One woodcocke’staine,llehaue hisbrotherin, Exit. 


Enter Caruetto, 


Cur, Briskeasa capring Taylor;l was walht, 
But did they fhaue me? noh,| am too wile; 
Lye clofe rth bofome of their knaueries, 
Jam an olde hoarie Courtier,and {trike dead ¢ 
Tht my markes: ware,ware,a perclous head. 
Catt,I mutt finde a ladder made of roapes, 


Enter Blut and watch, 
Ladder and roape, what follov?hanging,t 
Bue where?ah ha, there does the riddle lye. 
[hae {capt drowning;but but,but, I hope, 
Ufhall not {cape the ladder and the roape. 


-_ fs — = — 


. * 


_ Shutt Mafter Conftable. 
VV¥oed, Yonder’sa light MaflerConftable. 
Blu. Peace weedcocke the fconce approaches. 
| Cur, Whew: __ 
| — I,whifling ?Slbber Yoo the watch, & eiuc the Lanthorne 
aflap. | 
Cur, Whew,Symp,Symperina? 
° ; Fiif’ Who'sthere? — 
Car, Who's there? 
Frif, Signior Coruettohecr's the ladder, 1 watchto doe you 
2 goodturne,Iam Frsfco,s not Blurt abroad and his Billemcn? 
Cur, No matter ifthey be, heare none nye: 
Iwill fnug clofe;out goes my candles eye, 
My fconce takes this in {auffe,all’s one Icarenot. 
£isf. Why when? 
_ Cur, Icome,clofe,clofe,holde rope and {pare not, 
Siu, Now the candle’s out. : 
Blu, Peace, ie : oe 
7 Car. Frifco. hghe, light, my foote is lipt,call helper 
Frifco, Helpe, helpe. helpe, theeues, thecucs , helpe, 
theeucs,&e. . 
_ Ble, Theeues,where‘follow clofe : Slubber the Lanthorne, 
holdes I charge you in the Dukes name ftand:: Sirra.y’are like to 
hang for this: downe with him. 


a T hey take him down, : 

Frif, Mafter B/nr,Malter Conftable, heer's his ladder, hee 
‘comes torob my mi(tris,I have bin {car'd out of my wits,aboue 
{eauen times by him, and it’s fortie toone, sf euet they come in a- 
gen,llaytellonictohischarge. 2’. 
(i. Fellonic?you cunny-catching flaue. 
P rif. Curtny-catching wilf hegre an action; Ile cunny-catch 

‘you:for this; if I can finde our key I willayde you: Maier 
res tae eaaaaas to. him, asyou_will anfwere it ypon your 
deat bed, - ae, ES 

Bias Whatateyour st | : 
Cur, A Venetian Gentleman, 


qi il 8 


i 


Bla, Woose 


| Blure Malter Conttable; 
| Blu. Woodcocke,how doft thou Woodcocke? 
|  VVod, Thankeyour — 

Blur, Woodcocke,y ou are of our fide now, and therfore your 
acquaintance cannot {eruc,and you were a Gentleman of vele 
uct ! would commit you. | | 

Cur, Why,what are you fir? : ; 

Blu, What am | fir ?doe not you knowthis Raffez Iam fir 
th: Dukes owne Image; at this tine the Dukes tongue(for faule 
ofabetecr)lyes in my mouth; {am Conftable fir , 
‘ = Con.table, and commit me? marie Blert Matter Con- 
able, : 

Bln, Away with hin, 

Omnes, It’s follte to tiriue, He firines, , 

Blut, {fay awaie with him, Ile Blart you, Heteach you to 
Rand coucr’d to Authoritie; your hoarie head fhall bee knocke 
When this ftaffe isin. place. | - 3 

Cur, I bur Matter Conable ——-= 

Blur. No,pardon me.you abufethe Duke . in me thar am his 
Cipher, fay away with him; Gulch, away with hin; .vosdcocke, 

ksepe you with me,I wilbe known formore then Blurt,Excunt 


Sr 


Enter Lazarillo. 


Laz. Thow hone®t fellow‘the man in the Moone)! befeech 
| thee fet fire on thy buh of thorncs,tolight and warme me, for 
fam dung wee : Ifell like Lucifer Ithinke intohell, and am 
' qauld out, but in worfe pickle than my leanc Pilcher sheere a- 
, bout is the Hot-howle of my loue,to,horwhy ho there? 
ne Who's thae? what Deuill itandes hohing ac my dooce | 
olate? 

Laz, Ibefcech thee Frif 1 Lazarilloes phoft. 

Frnf. Lazarilloes phott?haunt me not | charge thee, Iknowe 
thee not .T amin adreame of a dric-Summer, therefore appeare 
dot to me, 7 . : 

La. Is not this the mantion of chechertie-lipe eA adona 


lmpersat € | 
: .,_ Enf. Yes, 


Of ath’ 


Blure Mafter Conftable. 

Frif, Yes,how chan?you Fly-blowne rafcall, what art thou? 
La, Lazaallade Tormes: {weetebloud, I hauea poore Spa- 
~ nifh greys PEN: in your houfe;let me enter molt pretious 

. Frifco,the Miftris of this manfionis my beautitull Hoatteffe. 

Fr#f— How? you Turpentine pill,my wife your Holteffe? a- 
way you Spanifh vermine. 
~ La, I befcech thee ( moft pictifull Frifeo) allow my lamen« 
tation, 

— Frsf, And you lament heere,|le Rone you with Brick-bats, 
Jam afleepe. 

Laz, My Slop and Mandillion lye at thy mercy (fine Frifco} 
Tbcfcech thee let not my cafe beethine, Imultand will la- 
ment. 

Frsf. Muft you? Ile wath off your teares; away you hogs- 
face, | EXite 

La. Thouhaft fowfed my poor hogs-face:O Frifco,thou are 
a {curuie Doétor,tocalt my water no better;it is molt rammifk 
Vrine, Mars fhall not fauethee, I will make a browne coalte 
of thy heart, and drinke itin a pot of thy ftrong bloud. 


Enter Elure and all bis watch, 


Blu. Suchfllows muft be taken downe, (land : what white 
thing is yonder? 

Sint, Who goesthere’come before the Contitable, 

La. My deare hoatt Blart: 

Biur, You haue @/urted faire,I am by my Office to cxamine 
you,where you haue {pent thefe two nights? 

La, Mottbigge Séurt, Lanfwere thy great Autheritic,chat 
Thaue beenein hell, and am fcratchtto death wrh Pufle- 
Cartes. | 

Bier, Doc you run a’th fcore at an Officers houfe, & then 
runne aboue twelue {core off? 

La, I didnotrunne my fweet-fac'd Blurtsche Spanith flecte 
is bringing golde enough to diftharge a the adiesslodge 

me 


a  — ASSEG 


oe Blurt Wialier Conltable!  - 
me moft pictifull Bill-man. 

Bin, Marie and wi!! : iam (in the Dukes name) to charge 
you with defpicious of fellone : and Burglarie is commite 
ted this night, and we are torcprehend any that we thinke 
to bee faultie ; were not you at eWMadona freckle-faces 
houfe ¥ | 

L+t, Signior fers : 

Bir, Away with him,clap him vp. 

Li, Mott thundring Blart doc noe clap me, 
Mcftthundring Biurt doe not clap me. 

Blue Maller Lazaras,] know you area forefcllow where you 
take,and therefore Icharge you( inthe Dukes name) togoe 
without wrafling, though you bein your fhirt, 

La, Commendable B/wt. : 

Bla, Theend of my comendations isto commit you, 

La. lamkinto Don Dego the Spanifh Adelantado, 

Blu, Ifyou he kin to Don Dego(that was finelt outin Paules) 
you packe; your Lantedoes nor your Lanteeroes cannot ferue 
your turnes I charge you,|ct me commit you to the tuttion.~---« 

Laz. \Voirthipfull Blurt,doe not comnie meintothehands . 
of dogs, | - 

Omnes, Dogs? 7 | 

Blu. Mater Lazarus,ther’s nota dog fhallbiteyou, thefe 
are crue Bill-men, that fight vnder che common wealthes 
lag. : | 

Laz. Burt nome , | 
— Bla, Blurtmeno Blarts We teachallSpaniards how to med- 
dle with whoores : | 

Laz. Moft cunning Conftable, all Spaniards know that al- 
teadie,] haue medled withnone, a 

Blu. Your being in your fhirt berayes you. . 

Laz. Ibeleechthze molt honeft Blurt, let not my fhurt bee 
faye me. | | 

Blu. Way away with hims Afuficke, chat’sin the Curtizans3 
they areabout fome vngodlie Acte, but Ie playa partin’cere 

morning s 


_. _ _ Blurt Mafter Conftfble, 
morning: away with Lezeras. 

Omnes. Come Spaniard, : 
Laz, Thy kytesand thee, for this fhal watch in durt to feede 
on catrion. | ; 

Blu. Hence,ptrooh, 

La, Obafe Blurt! O bale Blurt! O bale Blurt! Exeurt 


Enter Camillo,Hippolito, V irgilio, Aforino, Baptifta, Bentiuoli 
_Doytasd Dandyprat,ai weapon’dsheir Rapiers 
fheat bes in their bands. | 


— Gamil. Gentlemenand Noble Italians, whomeI loucbeftt; 
_ who know belt what wrongs I haue ftood vnder: being layde 
on by him,who isto thanke me for his life, 1 did beftowe him 
(asthe prize of mine honourjvpon my Loue, the molt faire /- 
olersasmy loues merit was bafely foldetohim, by themott falfe 
Violetras: not content with this Fellonie,he hath dar’d to adde 
the fwect theft of [gnoble marriage;(hee’s now, nones but his, 
and hee(treacherous villaine) any ones,but hers; hee dotes (my 
honor'd friends)on a painced Curtizan,and in {corne of our I- 
talian lawes,our familie,our reuenec,loathes Volcrr.ses bed, for a 
harlots bofome: I coniure you thercfore , by allthe bonds of 
Gentilitic , that as you hauefolemnely fwornea mott fharpe; 
_ foletthe reuenge be mo’t fodaine. 

Us. Benot your felfe a barre,to that fodainnes, by tus pro- 
traction. _ 

Omnes. Away Gentlemen, away then. 

Hip. As for thac light Hobby-horfe my Sifter, whofe foule 
name, I willrace out with my Poniatd; by the honour ot 
my Familie ( which her luft hath prophaned ) I {weare (and 
Gentlemen be in this,my fworne brothers)! fweare that as all 
Venice does ad:nire her beautie,fo all the world fall be amazed 
at her punifhment, follow therefore, 


G3 Vir. Seay 


SO toad 


nig =- 


| She,a blacke Negro,tothe white compares 


Blure Maltet Conttibdie, 

Ur, Stay,let our refolutions kzepe together: whether poe 
we firftz _ 

(am, Torhe Scrumpce /meperises, 

Ommne:, Agrecd,whac then? 

(am, Thereco finde Fontinel’sfound,to kill him. 

Vir. And kill'd,cohang out his reeking 9odic, at his Harlots 
window. 

Cam. And by his body, the ftrumpets, 

Hip. And between both, my Sifters. > 

Vu. The Tragedieiswuftzonthen, begin, 

(4m. Asyou goe,cueriehand pullin atriend, to Arengthen 
vsagain(t all oppofites: he that has any drop of crue Italian 
bloud in him,chus vow(chis morning)to fhed others , orlet out 
his owne;it you confent to this, follow me, 

Omnes, Via away ,the trcacherous Frenchman dyes, 
Hip. At fo , Saint Marke my Piitoll , thus death fiyes. 


| Exeunt e 
Enter Fontinell andIm Peria a7mse in aye. 


Imp. Ahyou little effeminate fweete Chenelrere, why doft 
thou not get aloofe Periwig ofhaire on thy chinne , to {ct thy 
French fac g@e « byche panting pulfe of Versus: thou art wel- 

8 Pp Sp . 
come a thdufind deerees beyond the rcach of Arithinatickes 
Good, good, good, your lip is moi{te & moouing sithath che 


| trueft French clofe,eucn like A¢apenslalala &c. 


Font, Deate Ladie.< life of loue,what {weetnes divels 
Inloues varictie?zhe foule that plods 


| Inone harfh booke of beautie;but repeates 


The ftale and tedious learning ,that hath oft 
Faded the fences: when(in reading more) 
We plide in new {weets,and are ttaru’d with tore. 
Now by the heart of loue,my Violet 

Isa foule weede (6 pure Italian flower!) 


, a 


ae Blurt Mafter Conftable 
Ofthis vnequal'd beauties O moft accurit t 
That [ have givenher leaue to challenze ine: 
But Ladie,porfon fpeakcs Italian well, 
And inaloathed kile, Ile include her hell. 

Imp. So,fo,fo doe,doe, doc,come,come,come;x'ill you con- 
demne the muterufhesto be preft to death by your fvecabo- 
dy?downe,downe,downe,heere;heere, heere; feane your head 
vponthelap of iny gowne; good, 200d.g00d : O Saint Aha! 

—~ Heere is alouc-marke ableto weare more Ladies eycs for Jew- 
els then —— oh ! lye Aull ; lye Rill 3 J willleuil a true Vcnetian 
kiffe ouer your _ fhoulder, 

Font, Shoore home(faire Miltris)and asthat kiffe flyes, 
From lip to lip,wound me with your fharpe eyes, 

Imp. No, no, no, Ile beate this Cherry-treethus, & thus, 
and thus;and you name wound, 7 kiffe bim.. 

Font. I will offend {o,to be beaten fill, . : 

Imp. Doc,doe,doe,and if you make any more fuch lips,when 
Ibeate you,by my Virginitie you fhall baffe this rod : Maficks 
I pray thee bee not a puritainse, Sifter tothe relt of che Sciences, 
I koewe the timewhen thou could’ abide handling. 

| | Lowde Muficke. 
Oh fie, fie,fie,forbeare,chou art like a punie-Barber(new come 
tothe trade) thou pick'(t our carestoodcepe : $6, fo, fo, will 
my {weet prifoner encertaine apoore Italian Song’ | 
. + Foot. Omoltwillinoly my deare Mods2a, 2 

Imp. Icarenot if I perfwade my bad voiccto wraftle with 
this Mafickeand catcha Rrainc; {0 {o,fo,keep tine, kecp time, 
keepetime. 

Song. 


Lone for fuch acherrie lip, 

Would be glad to pavone bis arrows: 

Venus heere to takea Sip, 

World (ell her Doues andteeme of Sparrow. , 


But they fhall not {o, | 
| a _ G3 Hg 


Blurt Mafter Conftable. 
Fley nony nory no: | 


N one but L this hp muft owe, 
Ficy nony nony ne. 


Font, Your voice does tcach the Muficke, . 
Imp. No,no,no. 
Fon. Againc,deare Loue, 


/mp. Hey nony nony nos 

Didloue [ee this wanton eye, 

Ganimede muff waite nolongers 

Pheebe /reere one night didlye, 

Would change her face and lovke much younga. 
But they fhall not fo, 
Fey nony nony nos 
None bur I thas lp muft ovve, 
fey ony nary 10. 


Enter Frifco,Triuia,and Simperina running, 


Omnes. Oc Madona! Milttis ! eadons! 

Frif. Cafevp this Gentleman,ther’s rapping at doore 3 and 
one in a {mall voice, fates cher’s (zailla and Hsppolito. 

Simp Andthey will come in, 

Font. Vpon their deathes they fhall,for they feeke mine. 

jmp. No,no,a0,locke the dooresfalt, Trass4, Sinsperina, ftir, 

Both, Alas! 

Font. Cometheyin fhape of Deuils.chis Angell by: 
lam acm‘d,lez them come in; vds foote,they dye, 

Io, Fie,fie,fie,I will not hauc thy white body —~ 

Ui, Whatho; eALadrira? Kuoske, 

Imp, Oharke ! not hurt forthe Rissa3z00,g0¢, 000, put vp ? 
by my Virginitie you fhall put vp, 

Viol, Heere are Camilla and Heppolits. 

J, Intochac litle roome,you arethereas fate asin — 

che 


Blure Mafter Corflable. 


the Low Countrics, 
, Four, OhGod! Fit, 

Imp. So,fo,foletthem enter; Triuia, Simp~i> a, fmooth my 
gowne,treade downethernthes fetthem enter; Joe,doe,doe,no 
wordes pretty darling : la,la,la hey nony nony no. 


Enter Frifco and Violetta. | 

Fi. Arctwo men transform’d into One woman? 

/mp. How nowzwhat motion’s this? , 

Viol. By ycur leaue {weet beautiespardon my excufe which 
vnder the maske of Camulloes and my aan names, foughe 
entrance into this houfe: good Sivcerncs haue you ncta pronere 
tic hecre,improper to your houfe,my husband? 

7p. Hah;vour hushand heerez 

Vil. Nay beas you feemeto be(white Doue)without gall, 

Imp. Gall’your husband?ha,ha, ha; by my ventoy (yellow 
Lady you take your marke Improper,no,n0,no, ty Suger-cane 


a Mittris ) your good man is not heere | allure you ; hecre 2 
ahah, | 


Tit. Sim, Heere?’ 

Frifco. Much husbands hcere, - 

Viol. Doe not mocke mec fairelt Venetian; come, Iknowe 
hee’s heerey good faith I doe not blame hiin, for your beat- 
tic glides ouct his error; troth I am nehe olad chae you 

my Countric woman ) haue received the pawne cof my 
affections : you cannot bee bardeharecd, Icuing him, nor 
hate mce , és Tloue him tod : fince wee both loy- him, 
let vs not leaue him , till wee haue call’d home the il] huse 
bandric of a fweete Strazler ; prechee (good wench) vfe hun 
well, 

Imp. So fo, fo, 
Vol, Whedeteruc not to bee vfed well (as Tde bec loath he 
fhould deferuz ir) Ic inzige my felteCdeere beauty)to thine ho- 
nelt hart; ome me leaue to Icue him,and He siuchi:n akinde of 
eauc to louc theesI know he heer’s nes] prechee try nine cyes, 
Oo | oney 


Blurt Mafter Conftable. 

fchey knowe him, that haue almolt drown'd themfelues in 

heir owne fale water,becaufe they cannotfeehim: In troth Ile 

net chidehim ; if I fpeake wordesrougher then foft kifes,my 
rnnaunce fhall beecofeehim kule chee, yct to holde my 
ace. 

Pri And that’s torment enouyh,alas poore wench, 
| Sem, Shee’san Affe, by the crowne of my Mayden-head, 
| Ide fcratch her eyes out,if my man ftoodin her Tables, 
| Viol. Good partener,lodge me in thy priuate bed, 

Where (in {up pofed follic he may end, 
Determin’d finne; thou {mil’it,] know thou wilt; 
What,loofenes may terme dotage(truclie read ) 
Isloucripe gather’d,not foone withered, — 

Zmp. Good troth( pretty wed-locke) thou maki my litle 
eyes fart, with wathing them(fclues in brine; 1 keep your Cocke 
fom his owne roo!t ? and mar fucha fweete face?and wipe off 
that dainticredzand make Cupid tole the bell for yourloucsficke 
hat ’no,no,no,ifhe were /oxes own Ingle( G.nimed fie, fe, fie, 
Me none ; your Chamber-fellow is wittun , thou fhale inioy my 
bed , and thine owne pleafure this night: Simsperize conduct in 
this Ladic; Frifco filence,ha ha,ha;I am forrie to fee a woman fo 
tame a foolc,come,come,come. | 

Vol, Sarre of Venetian beautie,thankes; 6 who 
Can beare this wrong, and be a woman too? Excunt. 


| Enter Camillo, Hippolito, Virgilio 2d others: the Duke & Gette 
tlemsen with inm: Blurc and ins watch on bss fide, 
syth T orches. 


Omnes, Weare difhonour’d. giue vs way, he dyes,he dyes. 
Duk, I charge you by your ductiesto the State, 
And loue to gentrie,fheath your weapons. 
Blu, Stand,| charge you put vp your naked weapons, and. 
_ wee'll put vp our rally Biles, 
Cam, Vp tothchilts, we will in his French bodie. 


My 


_ , Blurt Mafter'Conftabley . 

My Lord,wecharge youbytherauifhthonoug = © 

~—Ofan Italian Lady :by ourwronps, 
By that eternall blot(which ifthis flaue 
Pafie free without reuenge)like Leprofie, 
Will run oucr all the bodic of ourfamess 
_ Giue oper’way to ouriuft wrath, lealt bar’d ass 
Desk. Gendemen ——1~ = 
~—Cam._ Breaking the bonds ofhonour and of duetic; 

Wecuta paflage through you with our fwoords, 
Omues. He that withtandsvs,run him through’ 
Blot. I charge you rch Dukes name (before his owne face) 

tokecp the peace, © : 

Ca, Keepethouthe peace,that haft a Peafants heart, 
Wate. Peafants — 
Cam, Our peace mutt haue her cheekes painted with bloud. 

_ Omn, Away,through . — | 
Blu. Sweet Gentlemen: though you haue called the Dukes 

ownc ghoft Peafant, for I walke for him th night : (Kilderkiw Se 

Piffe-breech holde outyyet heere me, ( deare blouds ) the Duke 

hecre for fault ofa better and my felfe; (Cuckse flyenothence} — 

for fault ofa bettcr,aretolay you by the heeles, ifyou goe thus 

with fire and {woord ; for the Duke is the head , and I 

Blurt,am the purtenaunce : Woodsocke keepe by my fides 

Now fir —— : | 

Onn, Aplaguevponthis Woodcocke;kill the Watelts 
Duk. Now inthename of manhood I conuure yee, 

Appearein your true fhapes; Italians, 

You kill your honours more in this reuenge, f 

Than in his murder : Stay, ftand,heer’s the houfe. | 
Blu. Right Sir,this is che whoore-houfe , heere hee calles and 


5 


fets in his flaffe. 3 
Duk, Sheath all your weapons worthy Gentlemen, 
Andby inylifel fiveare,if Fominell —* 
- .Haue ftain’d the honour of your Sifters bed, 
The fact being death, lle pay you : proude head, 


Re 


| Blurt MafterConftable. 
Cam, Arrelt him then before our eyes;and {cef 
| Our furie fleepes, 
Duk, This honeft Officer ==» s 
Blor, ‘Biurttw. oe 2 
Dok, Shallfcech him foorth:goe firra,in our name 
ActachtheFrench Lord. | | 
Bur, Garlickeand che reft follow ftronglic.  Excunt watch ~ 
Duk, O whata fcandall were ic toa State, | 
To haue a ftranger, (and a prifoner) | 
Murdred by fych a troopez Belides, throu gh Venice 
Are numbers of his Country-meni difpearit; 
Whofe rage(meeting with yours)none can preuent 


The mifchiefe ota bloudie confequent. . 
Enter Blart and watch, holding Fontinell and his weapons. 


| 
| 
| 
| 


Blu. The Dukeis within an Inch of your nofe,and therefore 
Idare play with it,if you put notvp3deiiuer Laduifeyou, 
Font, Yeeldvp my weapons and my foe fonye? 
My felfe and weapons fhall together yeeld, 
Come any one,come all. : | 
Ornes. Kill,kill¢he Frenchman,kill him. 
- Duk, Be fatisfi'd my noble Countrymen, 
Ile eruft you with his life, fo you will pawne 
Thetaithes ofGentlemen,nodefperate hand 
Shall rob him of it ; otherwife, he runnes 
Vponthis daungerous poine,that dares appofe 
His rage gainft our authorities French Lord, 
Yeeld vp this (trength our word fhal be your Guard. 
Font. Who detyes death,needs none, hee’s well prepa’ 
_ Duk, My honeft fellow,with a good defence, - 
| Enter againe,fetch out the Curtizan, 
And all that are within, | 
Bla, Weackl: her; it fhall nere bee faid that abrowne Byll 
| ooke pale, Excunt wale 
(am, French 


Blurt Mafter Conftable; 
(om, Frenchman,thou art indebtedto out Duke. 
Font, For what? 
“Cam, Thy life,for( but for him)thy foule 
-Hieadlong cre this hung trembling in theayre, 
Being frighted fromthy bofome with our {woords. wa 
Font. 1 doe notthanke ci tc ig ae ae 
Turne bloudie Executioners: who dyes 
For fo bri phe Beauty is a brighe Sacrifice. _ 
Dak, - Thebeautie you adore {o,is pro hane, 
The breach of wedlocke(by our law) is death, 
Font. Law’giue me law. 
Duk. Withallfeueritie. 
Font. Inmy Loucseyesimmornallioyes doe dn ell, 
She ismy heauen; fhefrom me,lam in hell; 
sar our Law, = Law: 
wk, Make way ,fhe comes. 


a 


| E nter Blurt Lea ding Inmperia, watch with Violeta maski, 


Tee, ‘Fye,Fye,F 

_ Blu. Yourfye a fye ,nor your foh, foh, foh, cannot ferue 
your turne;you muft now beare it off with head and fhoulders. 
Duk, Now fetch Curuetto, andthe Spaniard heather, 

Their punifhments fhalllye vnder onc doome, 

Wharis fhe maske? 
Blu, A puncketoo; ;follow fellows,Slabber afore: Ex cis 
Vio, Shee that is maskt,isleader of this Maske, 

‘What's heere? Bowes, Billes and Gunnes? noble Camilo, 

Tam fure you are Lordofall this mifrule: I pray 
For whole fake doe you make this {wagering fray? 

Cam, For yours,andfor your owne,we come refolu’d, 

To murther him, that poifons yqur chafte bed 

To take reuenge on you, for your falfc heart : | 

And( wanton Dame)our wrath heere muft not fle 

Your finne being deep’(t, your fhare thallbe moft cepe. 

Hz Viel. Wah 


Due (Viailer Wonltadic, 
Vuol, With pardon of your grace,my felfe (to youall) 
At your owne weapons, thus doe anfwere all , 
For paying away my heare,thaz. was my owns, . 
Fight not to win that,in good troth ¢ is pcre 
wo For my deere loues abufing my chafte bad, 
Andher {weet theft: me eee are milled, 
This was a plot of mine, onelietosric i 
Your loues {trange temper; footh I doe not lyc’. 
| My Fontinell rfere dally’d in her armes} 
She neuer bound his heart with amorous charmes, 
My Fontinell ncre loath’d my {weetembrace, 
Shee neuer drew loues picture by his face; 3 
When he trom her white hand would ftrive to goe, 
Shee neuer cry’d fye,fye,nor no,no.nd,. 
With prayers and bribes, we hyred her (Both) to lve 
Vnder that roofesfor this mutt my loue dye? 
Who dare be fo hard harted  looke you,wekiffe, © 
And if he loath his Violersas udge by this, . | 
Font, O fweerelt Voler s ) : I bluth EPR . : Kifis 
Viol. Good figure, ) 
Wreare fill that maiden blufh,bue Rill be mine. 
Fon, I feale my felte thine owne,with both my bands, 
In this true deede of gift: Gallants, cere ftands 
T his Ladies Champion, at hisfoote llelye, | 
That dares touch her : who taintes m ew 
I am no man for him, fight he wich her 
And yeeld,for fhee’sa noble conquerer.. 
Duk. This combat fhall not neede;for fce,afham’d, - 
Of theirrath vowes,thefe Gentlemenheerebreake, — 
| This ftorme;and doe with hands, what tongues thould pea 
Omacs, Allfciends? 
All friends. | ee 
isp, Punckeyoumay laugh at tis, ei aa 
Heer’s + riches bot mow Ile {top you w with abil: , ° . tae 


aoa 


* Rnier 


urt-Mafler Conftable 


Enter Cursetto and Lazatillo led by Blurt and che watchs - 


— Bli.. Roome, keepal the {cabs back, for heer comes Laxarns, 
" Duk, Ohbeer’s our other fpirits hae walkei'th night, a 
Signior Cuructto,by complaint from her, - 
Andby your writing heere,I reach the depth | 
Of your offence;they charge your climbin g vp - 
| To be torob her: iffo,then by law 
Youare to = vnlefiethe marrie you. - 
dan 1 Fie fic,fie,1 will be burnt to athes frit. 
Cur, Howzdyezor marie her? then call me Daw) 
Marry herifhee's morecommon thenthelaw, _ 
For boyes to call mc Oxeznoh,I am not drunke, 
Ne play with her, but (hang her wed no punckee 
I fhall be ahoarie Courtier then indeede, 
And haue a perilous head,then I were bel% | | 
Lye clofe,lye clofe,to hide my forked creft. . 7 
Noh;fyc;ifye,fye,bang me before the doore, | 
Where I was drown’d ere I marry with a whore: 
Duk, Well Sitnior for we rightly vnderf{tand, 
_ From yous accufers,how you ftoodher gucit, 
We pardon you and pafle it asaielt : 
_- And for the Spaniard {pec fohardlietoo, 
Difcharge him Blwt, Signior we pardon you, | 
Blu, Sit ,hee’s not to bee difcharg’d,nor foto bee fhoroff, I 
_haue put him into new fuite,and haue entred into him wh an 
action,he owes metwo and thittic fhillings,: 
_ Let. Itisthy homourto hauc me dyeinchy debe. 
Blu. Te would be more honourtothec to pay me beforethow 
dyefl; ewenty fhillings of this debt came out of hisnofe, 
_ Laz, Beare witnes great Duke,hee’s paide twentic fhillings, 
Blu, Stgnior no, you cannot {moake me fo; hetooketwen- - 
oy rT of itinaSewone y and the reit] charge hin with for 
bis lying, an (ray 7 
. se Hg Laz, My 


% 9 


Blurt Mafter Conftable: 
La, My lying (oft pittifull Prince)was abhominable. 
Blu, He did lye ( forthe time ) as well as any Knight ofthe 
Poalte did ever lye, | i 
Laz. I doeheere put off thy fuite,andappeale;T warne thee 
eothe Courtof Con{cience , and will pay thee by two pence a 
weeke, which I wil rake out ofthe hot embers of obecco athes, 
and thentrauaile on foote to the Incs-s for more golde, whofe 
ced checkes I will kiffe,and beate thee Blur if thou watch for 
me, 
Hip. There be many of your Countrymen in /reland Signi 
or trauaile to chem, : | 
La, No, 1 will fall no more into bogges. 
Duk, Sirra,his debt, our felfe will fatisfte. 
Blu, Blur (my Lord }dare take your word for as much more, \ 
Duk. And fince thisheate of furte is all {pent, | 
And Tragicke fhapes :neete Comicall event: 
Let this biight morning, merrily be crown'd 
With daunces,banquets,and choyce Mufickesfound, Excwnte 


PLEASE RETURN TO 
ALDERMAN LIBRARY 


DUE DUE 
y-29-4 
vlo te 


ee ee er EE EE Ee ee ee eee 


ee a’ 


apt ete ee 
pte 


fof 
tis ate 


i] 


ro 


AX O02 613 Ve 


t.*) 


a ees iy tgh Cty er aes 
« ma Ie 


re ever e tee be 


. ots : 
ihe % 


al 


